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Stationers Cenlure. 


00D Wine requires no Buſb, they (ay, 
And I, no Prodiece ſach Fg 9 

The Makers therefore did forbear 

To bave that grace prefixed here, 

But ceaſe bere Cenlare ) leſt the Buyer 

Hold thee in this a vain Suppher ; 

— Office 15 to ſet it. forth, 


ere Fame applauds its real worth. 
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THE 


ACTORS N AMES. 


- Ing. £ 
K Lyſippas, "OS: to the King, 


Amintor, a noble Gentleman. 
Evadne, Wife to Amintor. , 
Ie CBroche: © Fvadue. 
Aſpatia, Troth-plight Wife.to Amintor, - 
Calianax, an old' Fakkols Lord, 2þd oh 
Father to Aſpatia.” ©7100; | 
Cleon, LA NINNND} NT 
Strats,” . Gentlemen,” | 4 ©: gap WG 
Diagoras, a Servant.” 0 4 a 
Antiphila, fe Gnityokcntd to. 
Olympius, Aſpatia! \ © ory 
Dula, a Lady. 
Night, 
Cynthia, | > : 
Fo pfane, Maskers. 
Eolus, 
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ACT 1., SCENE I. 


Enter Cleon, Strato, Lyſippus, Diphilus. 


Cleon, HE reſt are making ready, Sir. 

Stra, So let them, there?s time enough. 

o_ You are the Brother to the King, my Lord, 

we'll take your word. 

Ly/. Strato, thou haſt ſome $kill in Poetry. What 
think'ſt thou of a Mask ? Will it be well ? 

Stra, As well as Mask can be. 

Lyſ. As Mask can be ? 

Strat, Yes, they muſt commend their King, and ſpeak in praiſe of the 
Aſſembly, bleſs the Bride and Bridegroom, in perſon of ſome God, they 
arety*d torules of flattery. 

Cle, See, good my Lord, who is return'd ! 

Lyſ. Noble Melantins * _ CEnter Melantius. 
The Land by me welcomes thy Vertues home. to Rhodes, thon that with 
blood abroad buyeſt us our peace; the breath of Kings is like the breath of 
Gods; my Brother wiſht thee here, and thou art here; he will be too kind, 
and weary thee with often-welcomes; but the time doth give thee a wel- 
come above this, or all the worlds. _ 

Mel. My Lord, my thanks ; but theſe ſcratcht Limbs of mine haye ſpoke 
my tove and trith unto my Friends, more than my tongue ere could ; my 
mind's the ſame it ever was to you; where 1 find worth, I love the Keep- 
er, till he let it go, 

And then I follow it. 
Diphb. Hail, worthy Brother ” 
He that rejoyces not at your return 
In ſafety, is mine Enemy for ever., | 
Mel. 1 thank thee, Dephilus ; ' but hou art faulty z 
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I rent for thee to exerciſe thine Arm ; 
With meat Parria> thou cam*ſt-nor; Diphrtir ; Twar il 
Is my Kings ſtrict Command, which you, my Lord, 

Can witneſs with me. ; 

Lyſ.. *Tis true, Melantins, 

He might not. come till the- ſolemnity 
. Of this great* Match were paſt 

Diph. Hate" you" bed © it ? | 

Mel. Yes, F rave*%jin-canſe to thoſe that 
Envy my deeds abroad, to call me gameſom; 
I. have no other buſineſs here at Rhodes. 

Lyſ. We have a mask to night, 

And you mult tread a Souldiers meaſure; ; 

Mel. Theſe ſoft and. ſilken Wars are not for me+, 
The muſick muſt be ſhrill, and all confugd;” 

That ſtirs my ' Blood, and then I dance. with Arms : 
But is Amintor wed ? 

Diph. This day. 

Mel. All joys upon him, for he is.my Friend: __ 
Wonder not that I call a man ſo yourig' my Friend? 
His worth is. great; yaliant he'is, and teniperate, 
And vne that” never thinks his life his 'own, © 
K his Friend need it: when he was a Boy, 
As oft as 1. returryd {as without boaſt) 

E brought home” Conqueſt, he would gaze upc 
And view me round, to find in what otie Limb - 
The, Vertue, lay; ro, do ;thoſe things he. heard; * .. 

Then wovld.he. wiſh to ſee 'my Sword, atid: feel 

The quickneſs of the edge, and in his hand 

Weigh it;. he oft would make me ſinile at this; 

His. Youth -did_ promiſe much, and' his ripe. years” 
Will ſes it alt.perform'd: , Emer. Aſpatia paſſins by. |; 

Melan, Hail Maid and Wife !' | I" OTS: 
Thou fair Aſpatia, may the holy knot 
That thou. halt tied. to day, laſt till. the hand 
Of age undo't; may'lt thon bring a race. 

Unto Amintor, ;that may fill the. World  _ 
Succeſfively with Souldiers .  /fþ.. My hard Fortunes 
Deſerve not ſcorn; for I was. vever. proud. |. x | 
When they were good. Mel. How's this? '** LEx#t Afpatia. 

Lyſ. You are miſtaken, for ſhe' is not married. 

Mel, You ſaid Amintor was. Diph. *Tis true ;- but 

Mecb, Pardon me, 1 did. receive | | 
Letters at Parria, from my Amintor, bes BAY 
That he ſhould marry her. _.xDiph.. Ahd ſo.it ſtood, 
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TRAGEDY. 
Made me imagine you had heard the change. © 
Met: Who hath hetaken then ? Lyſ.- A lady, Sir, 
That bears the light above her, and ſtrikes dead © 
With flaſhes of her Eye, the fair Evadre, your vertuous: Siſter. 
Mel. Peace of heart betwixt them : But this is ſtrange. 
Lyſ. The King, my Brother, did it | 
To honour.you 3 and theſe Solemaities 
Are at his Charge. Mel. *Tis'Royal, like himſelf; 
But 1am fad, my ſpeech bears ſo unfortunate a ſound 
To beautiful A/patia 5 there is rage 
Hid in her Father's Breaſt ; Calianax 
Bent long againſt me, -and he ſhould not think, 
If I could call it back, that I wonld take 
So-baſe Revenges, as to ſcorn the ſtate | 
Of his neglefted Daughter : holds he til his greatneſs with thg King ? 
Ly/. Yes ; but this Lady 
Walks difcontented, with her watry Eyes 
Bent on the Earth : the unfrequented Woods 
Are her delight; - and when ſhe fees a bank 
Stuck full of Flowers, ſbe with a-4igh will tell 
Her Servants, what a pretty Place it were 
To bury Lovers in, and make her Maids 
Pluck %em, and ſtrow her over like a Corſe. 
She carries with her an infeCtious Grief, 
That ſtrikes all her Beholders ; ſhe will fing | 
The mournfuPſt that ever Ear hath heard: | 
And ſigh, and ſing again, and when the reſt 
Of our young Ladies, in their wanton Blood, 
Tell mirthful Tales in courſe, that fill the Room 
With laughter, ſhe will, with ſo fad a Look 
Bring forth a ſtory of the - filent death 
Of ſome forſaken Virgin, which her grief 
Will put in ſuch a Phraſe, that ©re ſhe end, 
Shel ſend them weeping, one by one, away.._ IJ. 
Mel. She has a Brother,. under my Command, 7" 
Like her, a Face as Womaniſh as hers, it 


But with a Spirit that hath much out-grown ;* 

The number of his years. Aﬀſtgner Amintor., 
Cle. My Lord the Bridegroom ! = 
Mel. 1 might run fiercely, not more haſtily 

Upon my Foe : I love thee well, Amintor, 

My Mouth is much too narrow for my Heart ; 

I joy to look upon thoſe Eyes of thine ; | & 

Thou art my Friend; but my diſordered ſpeech cuts off my -love. 
Amin, Thou art AMelantins ;; 

All Love is ſpoke in that, a facrifice 

To thank the Gods, elantins is return'd 
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4 . TJheiMALDS 
In afety 5 Vidory ſits on his Sword :- 


— And what was War? 


As ſhe was wont ;. may ſhe build there > owl. | 
And may thy Armour. be. as. it hath been, oo 
Only thy Valour and thy Innocence, | 

What endleſs Treaſures would our Enemies dive, 
That I might hold thee {till thus? 


Mel. 1 am but poor in words, but. credit me-young May, | 


Thy Mother could no more but weep. for Joy to ſee thee, | 
After long abſence; all the Wounds 1 ;bave, 
Fetcht not ſo much away, nor all. the Cries 
Of widowed Mothers ; but this is Peace ; 
49m. Pardon, thou holy God 
Of Marriage-bed, and frown not, I am forc'd, 
In anſwer of ſuch noble Tears as. thoſe;; 
To weep 2s my: V Vedding day. 

Mel. 1 fear thou art grown too ſick ; for 1: hear 
A Lady mourns for thee, Men ſay -to death, 
Forſaken of thee, on what germs I know not. | 

Amin. She had my promiſe, but the King forbad it,. 
Ard made me make this worthy change, thy ſiſter 
Accompanied with Graces above her, 
V Vith whom. I long to loſe my luſty Youth, 
And grow old in her Arms. Mel. Be proſperous. 

Enter Meſſenger. 

Meſ.. My Lord, the Maskers rage. for you, | 

Ly/. V Ve are gone.  Cleon, Strata, Diphilys. 

Amin. VVe'l all attend you,” we ſha}l. trouble. you 
VVith our Solemnities.: Atl. Not ſo,, Amiiter, 
But if you laugh at my Cade: Carriage 
In Peace, Ple do as much, fox you ia V Var, 30 
V Vhen youcome thither : yet | have a Miſtreſs 37 
To bring to your delightsz. rough though amy; | ic 
F have a. Miltreſs, and ſhe has a_Heart,; -1.- ;. (|- 
She ſays, but truſt me, it 1s, Stone, no .better,, 
There 1sno place that:L. can. challenge in't, 
But youſtand itill, and here my. way lies: ; 

Enter . Calianax . wh  Diagoras. - 


al.” Diagoras, - ok to the'Doors better, for .ſbamgz —_ let 1h: all the 
b Jove, 


VVorld, and anon the King will rail at.me,. why, very well faid, 
the King will have the Show 7th? Court. . 
Diag. VVhy do you ſwear ſo, my Lord ? 
You know hee'l have it here. , .. 
w_ By this light, if he be wiſe, he will not.. 
And if be. will.notbe wiſe, you are forſworn, 


Cal One may ſwear his Heaf out with ſwearing, and get-thanks on-no 


fide; Vle be gone, look tot who wil. 
Diag. My Lord, L will never keep them out. 


"um 
% 


[Exz.. 


Pray 


JT. R: A'GE D 2h > g 
Pray ſtay, youri looks will texrihethem,; !,.7 v7 1, 
Cak My Looks terrifie'ther OW bas, Aſs you !. I'lg, he judged 
by all the Company, whether: thou halt aota worſe Face than Io. _. 
Diag. | mean, becauſe they;know-you and. your Office. _ , 
Cal. Office, I would L could put it off, I am ſure I ſeat quite. through 
my Office : 1 might have made room at my Daughters Wedding, they had 
near kilPd her @&mongſt them. And now I muſt. do Service for him that hath 
forſaken her ; ſerve.;that will,,, - _- -+ it | irs ©  LEx#, Calianax. 
Diag. Hes ſo humoraus ſince his Qayghter was forfaken - . hark, hark, 
there, there, ſo, ſo, codes, codes. Fog THESES 
What now ? |: Fs CWithin, knock within, 
Az, Open the door. Diag.,, VVho*%sthere?  AMel. Melantins, 
Diaz. 1 hope your Lordſhip brings no. Froop with you, for if you. do, 1 
muſt return them. ©] 21 1 LEmter Melantius and a Lady. _ 
Atl. None but this Lady, Sir,--i; - +, "Fg: | 
Diag. The Ladies are all plac'd above, ſave thoſe. that come in the 
Kings Troop, the beſt of Rhodzs fit there, and there's room. | 
Mel. I thank you, Sir, when I have ſeen you plac'd, Madam, I muſt at- 
tend the King. but the Mask dorfe, Ple,wait on you again. | 
Diag. Stand back there, room for my Lord Melantins, pray bear back, 
this is no place for ſuch Youths/and their Truls ;; let the Doors ſhut agen 3 
I, do your Heads itch ? 1'le ſcratch them for you : ſ6,. now thruſt and 
hang : again, who irPt now ? I cannot blame my. Lord Caliazax for going 
away , would he were here, he would run raging among ther, and break, 
a dozen wiſer Heads.than his,own, in the twinkling of; an eye; What's the 
news now ? 313.2004 28.5 LITE 1, 
I pray you can you help qme-to the;ſpeech of the Maſter Cook ? . * 
Dag. If | open the Door, Vle cook ſome of your Calves heads. 
Peace Rogues,-—again,— who is's ? | 
Mel, Melantius within. [Enter Calianax to Melantius. 
Cal. Let him not in. | q | | 
Five, O, my Lord, a. muſt ; make, room there for my, Lord z. is your Lady 
pHcd ? | w402 ER -=$ 4 
Mel. Yes, Sir, I thank you, my Lord Calianax: well met, 
Your cauſleſs hate tome, 1 hope, is buried, 
Cal. Yes, I do Service for your Siſter here, 
That brings my own poor Child to timeleſs death ; | - 
She loves your Friend Amintor, ſuch another falſe-hearted Lord as you. 
AMcl. Youdo me wrong. . je oat UE © 0; Rs; 
A molt unmanly one, and I am flow | | 
In taking Vengeance, but be well advisd. . 
Cal. It may be ſo: . who plac'd.the Lady there, ſo near the preſence of 
the King ? Mel. 1 did, . | 
Cal. My Lord, ſhe gwyſt. not ſit there. , Me. Why 2. 
Cal. The place is kept for Wonten.of ne worth, - 
Mel, More worth than ſhe, it miſ-becomes your age 
And place, to be thus womaniſh; forbear ;, _ 
V Vhar'you have ſpoke, 1 am content to think. 
The Palicy ſhook your Tongue to.- 


| 
It 
. 


's Thi 'MON\1'D'S 
. Cal. Why?tis well if I ſtand here toplace'Mens Wenches,' ' 
«fl. T ſhall forget this place, thy age, my ſafery,-and through all,” cut 
- that poor ſickly week thou haſt to hve; away from thee, | 
Cal. Nay, I know you can fight for your Whore. | 
Mel, Bate the King, and be he Fleſh and Blood, 
A lyes that ſays it ; thy Mother at fifteen 
Woas'black and ſinful to her. Diag. Good my Lord / 
Mel. Some God pluck threeſcore years from that fond Man, 
'That F may kill him, and/not ſtain mine honour ; 
It is the curſe of Souldiers, that in peace _ - 
They ſhall be bran'd by ſuch ignoble Men, 
As (if the Land were troubled ) would with Tears 
And Knees beg ſuccour from *m, would that Blood 
(That Sea of Blood) that1 have loſt in Fight, | 
Were running in thy veins, that it might make thee 
Apt to ſay te 'or able to maintain, 
Should®ſt, thou ſay more——This Rhodes I ſee is nought 
Bat 2 place priviledg*d ts do men wrong. 
Cal.. I,. you may ſay your pleaſure. [Entcr Amintor. 
*Amint, What yild "Injury 
Has ſtirr”d my worthy Friend,” who is as Now 
"T6 fight with wotds, as he is quick of Hand ? 
"el, That heapof Age which I ſhould reverence, 
" If it were temperate ; but teſty years 
Are molt contemptible. Amint, Good Sir forbear. - 
Cal. "There is juſt ſuchanother as your ſelf. 
Amint,. He, will wrong you, or me,” or any Man, 
And talk as if he had no'hfe to loſe, 
Since this our match: the King is coming in, 
I would not for more Wealth than:I enjoy, 
- He ſhould perceive you raging, he did hear 
You were' at difference now, - which haſtned him. | 
Cal. Make room there. I | | [ Hoboys play thithin, 


Enter King, Evadge, Aſpatia, Lords and Ladies. 


King. Melaptins, thou art' welcome, -and my love 
1s with thee'{tflt;- Births is' ot a-phace n 
To brabblein ; Calianax, joyn LI 
Cal. He ſhall not have my Hand, * 
*King. This 1s no time 
To force you to't, 1do love you both: 
Cahanax, you look well to your Office , 
And you Aclantins arg welcongg home 5 begin the Mask. 
Mel. Siſter, 1 joy to'fee you, ahd-your-chojre,, - 
You lookt with my- Eyes, - whea You took. that Man ; 
Be happy in him,  [Recorders, 


TRAGEDY. 


Evad. O my deareſt Brotherfs'. 7 + ? NOD 01 i my « 
Your preſence is more joyfubthanthiy day can boundqune,>" > - 
; e461 BY ', v6 
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F Af 
Night riſes in: Maſti ' | 

N7ebt, Our Reignis come; for in theragingy Sea *- | 

The Sun is drown'd, and with himfelithe-day =: | . ... 

Bright Cinthia hear my Voice, 't am the-Night;: | | 

For whom thou bear*ſt about- thy: bor "light ; 

Appear, no longer thy pale viſage ſhrowd,--- ' 

But ſtrike thy filver hora through a cloud; 


And ſend a Beam upon my ſwarthy Face, - » $9301 al 


By which 1 may diſcover all*the :place-. | 
And Perſons, and how many longingEyes- 


Are come; to 'wait on our Solemnities. | [Enter Cinthia: 


How dull and black am I ? I-could not find 
This Beauty without thee, am fo blind; 
Methinks they ſhew like to thoſe. Eaſtern ſtroaks, 
Fhat warn us hence-before: the morning bteak ; - 
Back my pale Servant, for theſe Eyes know-how 
To ſhoot far more and quicker: rays than thou. 
Cinth, Great Queen, . they be a Troop, for. whom alone 
One of my cleareſt Moons I have put con; - 
A Troop that looks as if thy ſelf and1 : : Obi 
Had pluckt our Reins in; and-our: Whips kid by, 
To gaze upon theſe Mortals;'that appear -' 
Brighter than we. i329 | 
Night, Then let us keep” 'em- here, 
And never more our. Chariots drive away, 
But hold our places, and out-ſhine the day. -- 


Cinth. Great Queen of Shadows, you -arepkeas'd to ſpexk | 


Of more than may be done; we*may \not 

The Gods Decrees, but when our time'is come, 
Muſt drive away and give the day our room. 

Yet whilſt our Reign laſts, letus ſtretch our Power, 
To give our Servants one contented hour, 

With ſuch unwonted ſolemn Grace and State, 

As may for ever after force them hate 

Our Brothers glorious Beams, and wiſh the Night 
Crown'd with a thouſand Stars, and our cold light : 
For almoſt all the World their- ſervice bend 

To Phebus, and in vain'my light | lend, 

Gaz'd on unto my ſetting frommy riſe. 

Almoſt of none, but of unquict Eyes. 


Night, Then ſhine at full, fair Queen, and, by thy Power, 


Produce 


ew 3 
ThefM Al a wr 
Produce a Birth to Crown this happy gs ; vin O ki. 
Of Nymphs and SkepherdsJet-thear, Songs diſcovers} 3+ ©; 4; ++ 15151 4 
Eaſie and Sweet,, who is a hap 22] 'Lover ; ; 
Or if thou woot, then call thine own, Endyavion 
From the ſweet flowry Bed he lies upon, ' 
On Latmus top, thy pale Beams drawn away, 
And of this long Night let him.make' a day. 
Cinth. Thou dreanyſtdark:Queen,” that fair Boy was nof mine, .: 
Nor went I down to kiſs him yz=eaſeand wine | | 
Have bred theſe bold Tajrs3j Poets, when they rage 
Turn Gods to Men,, aridmake an:hour age ; 
But I will give a greater State. and Glory, 70) 
And raiſe to time a noble memory 
Of what theſe Lovers are ; riſe, riſe, t ſay, MG. 
N power of deeps, thy ſurges laid aWay, 360030 YE 
Neptune, great King of _ Hdbjeme: IS by 
Be proud ta be.commanded 21 J;1 15 [Neptune Ties, 
Nep. Cmthia, ſee, | | 
Thy word hath fercht me hither; It me c know aduh aſcend. 
Cimth. Doth this Majeſtiak: ſhow? £7 vole 2! Sol 
Give thee no knowledge yer 2! 2 1Nep Yes; now b. ſee 
Something intended —_— worthy thee $17 +. | 
Go on, Þle be a hel ::Canth;:Hie thee then, 
And charge the Win vie from tivRockie Den. 
Let looſe thy ſubjects, only, Boreas | 
Too foul for-our intention as he wWaS1y/ 6 113: | AF 
Still keep him faſt chaitd;! Ioait have none here, 
But yernal blaſts, and gentle Winds appear; 
Such as blow flowers, and through the glad Boughs fing 
Many ſoft Welcomes to the luſty Spring... - 
Theſe are our Muſick : next, thy watry;race 
Bring on in Couples ;z we are 'pleas'd to .griace 293 \ boy 
This Noble ;Nightz) each-in their richelt: pn 0 | ve 
'Your own deeps, or the broken-yeſlel: ivgs; ft | 
Be prodigal, and 1 ſhall be--4s Kind; +; -- 
And ſhine art full upon you, --: ; 
Nep. Ho the wind LEnter Eolus out of a Rok, 
Commanding -Eolas! Edl. Great Neptune, Nep; He. 
Eol. What is thy will? 53: Nep.."Wedo-command thee free . 
»Favonius, and thy milder Winds to wait :- 
Upon our Cimthia, but tye' Boreas ſtraight xT 
He's too Rebellious. --» Ed. | ſball do-it-- .: 
Nep. Do, *great maſter ofjtheFlo9d, and albbelow, 
Thy all Command has taken. | Egl. | Ho !! the main ; 
Neptune. «Nep. Here. Evol, Boroashas broke his Chain, 
And'ſtrugling with the reſt, has got away. ; 
"_—_ Let big. alone, Yle take him up at Sea z ' 


: 


TRAGEDY. 


He will not long be thence 5 go once again; 
And call out of the bottoms of: the; Maix, . *: - 
Blew Proteus, and the reſt; charge them put on 
Their greateſt Pearls, and the :moſt ſparkling Stone 
The bearing Rock breeds, till this Night is done, 
By me a ſolemn honour to the Moon ; 
Flie like a full fail. ' Fol. 1 am gone... 
Cin. Dark night,” \ 1 
Strike a full ſilence, do a thorow. right - -. .; 
To this great Chor#s, that our Muſick may . | 
Touch high as Heaven, and make the Eaf break day 
At Midnight, j [Muſic 
* Song. 
Cinthia to thy power, 6 them 
we 


Foy to this great Company, 
and no 
Come to ſteal this Night away; 
Till the rites of Love are ended, 
And the luſty Brideoroom. ſay, 
Welcome light of all befriended. 
Pace out your watry Powers below, 
let your feet 
Liks the Gallies when they row, 1 
even beat, 
Let your unknown meaſures ſet 
: To the ftill Winds, tell to all, 
That Gods are come snunortal great, 
To honour this great Nuptial, 
The meaſure. Second Song, , 
Hold back thy hours, dark. Night, till we have done, 
The day will come py ſoon ;, 
Young Maids will curſe thee 5f thou fiealſ} away, 
And leavſt their bluſhes open to the day. 
Stay, ſtay, and hide . 
the bluſhes of the Bride. 
Stay, gentle Night,” and with thy darkyeſs cover 
the kiſſes of her Lover. 
Stay, and confound her Tears, and her ſtill cryings, 
Her weak denjals, Vows, and often dyings 1 
Stay and hide all; | 
a but help not though ſhe call, 
.”Nep. Great Queen of us and Heaven, 
Hear what [I bring to make this hour a full one, 
If not her meaſure. Cinth. Speak Seas King. 
Nep. Thy tunes my Amphizrite Joyes to have, 
When they will dance upon the riſing ) A 


Yo The M-AIDS: 
And court me as the Sails, my Trytors play 
Muſick to lead a torm, Ple lead the! wa 
Song. | Meal Ire: 
To bed, to bed; come iymen, lead: the Bride, 
And "lay her by her Hushauds ſide : | 
Bring mn the Virgins every one, 
That” grieve We k e- alone: Fe 4, 
That they m s, while t 1/4 ay, 4 mai 
To hy mg, be other, 7 ſaith: | 
Heſperus, be long a ſhining / 7 
Whit theſe Livers are a'twining. 
Eot. Þo Neptune / Nepr. Eolus ! 
Eol. The Seas go high. 
Boreas hath rais'd e ſtorm; go*#nd only 
Thy Trident, elſe 1 propheſ e, &re day 
Many a tall Ship will be caſt away 
Deſcend with all the Gods, and all their power to ſtrike a Calm. 
Cin, A thanks to everyone, and to opera 
So great a Service done at my deſire; - 
Ye ſhall have many floods fuller ard: higher. | 
Than you have wiſht for ; no Ebb Thill dare | 
To let the day ſee where ' your dwellings are: 
Now back unto your Government in ha 
Leſt your proud charge ſhould: Hall abo bore. the waſte, 
__ win upon the lſland. | 
Nep. We obey. " [Neprine aſcends, and the Sea-God:. 
Cinth, Bold up thy Head,-dead Night; 6 thou not Day ? 
The Eaſt begins to lighten, I rttift YoWn, FO) 
And give my Brother place: '' va, 
Nigh. Oh, I could frown 
To ſee the Day, the Day thit ings bis » Binke.. 
Upon my Kingdoms, and cpntemny vid Night + ny 
Let him_go on and flame; 1 "t9' ſee” "op Wt JS vt a 
Another Wild-Fire in” hrs Axlett&;' © | t, C. 
And all falſe drencht ;- but I forgot, ſpeak Quben, 
The day grows on, I muſt po morxe be' ſeen.: \- + | 
Cin, Heave up thy drowfie tiead agen; and boy! . 
A greater light, a greater Majeſty &E 0. 1 01% 81 
| Between our ſet and vs; Whi p ip thy Tem ; \ 2 tre , 
The- day breaks here and Jo ſoowe- flaſſiing } evra 
Shot from the South ; ſay, which way wilt thou ow. 
Nigh. Vie vaniſh into Miſts. | [Exemnt. 
Cin. 1 into Day. | [Fidhs Mack. 
King. Take lights there,, iadivs; ri thi Briderto Beds, 1.7, 
We will not ſee you laid; good? Nipht. Aminntor, @ 5:4 
We'll eaſe you of that TING Ceremony z--\ + ny 
Were it my caſe, 1 ſhould think *time- ran flow. 


TRAGEDY, 


If thou beeſt noble, youth, get me a Boy, 
That may defend me from my Foes. 
Amin, All happineſs to you, | Wy 255 
Xing, Good night, AMelantine. [Exe 


— —_— 
| — 


ACT I. 
Enter Evadne, Aſpatia, Dula, aud other Ladich. 


Dul. M-&" ſhall we undreſs you for this fight ? _ . 
The Wars are nak*d that you-muſt make to Night. 
Eva. You are very merry, Dyla. pe 
Dl. I ſhould be far merrier, Madam, if it were with me as it is with you 
Eva, Why, how now Wench ? 
Dl. Come, Ladies, will you help ? Eva, 1 am ſoon undone. 
Dal. And as ſoon done: _ 
Good ſtore of Cloaths will trouble you at both. 
Evad. Art thou drunk, Dula ? 
Dula, Why here's none but we. 
Evad. Thou thinkſt belike, there is no modeſty 
When we are alone. 
Dwl. 1 by my troth, you hit my thoughts aright. 
Evad, You prick me, Lady. 
Dal. *Tis againſt my will, 
Anon you muſt endure more, and lie ſtill. 
You're beſt to praCtiſe. FEvad. Sure this wench is mad. 
Dal. No faith, this is a trick that I have had 
Since I was fourteen. _ ” ' 
Evad. "Tis high-time to leave it. 
Dal. Nay, now Vle keep it till the trick leave me 
A dozen wanton words put in your head, 
Will make you lively in your Husband's bed. 
Evad. Nay, faith, then take ir. 
Dul. Takeit, Madam, where? 
We all, I hope, will take -it that are here. 
Evad, Nay, then le give you ore. 
Dul. So will 1 make ; 
The ableſt man in Rhodes, or his heart to ake. 
Evad. Wilt take my place to night ? 
Dul. Ple hold your Cards againſt any two I know. 
Evad. What wilt thou do ? 
Dul. Madam, we'll do't, and make %em leave play too: 
Evad. Aſpatia, take her part. Dal, 1 will refuſe it. 
She will pluck down a fide, ſhe does not ule it. > od 
| C 2 ; Evad, 


_— _— py 
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12 The MAITDS 
Evad, Why, do. : 
D«l. You will find the Play 

Quickly, becauſe your head lies well that way | 
Evad. I thank thee, D#la, would thou couldſt inſtill 

Some of thy mirth into Aſpatia : 

Nothing but ſad thoughts in her breaſt do dwell, 

Methinks a Mean betwixt you would do well. 

Dul. She is in Love, hang me if I; were ſo, 

But I could run my Country, I love too 

To do thoſe things that People in love do. 

Aſp. It were a timeleſs ſmile ſhould prove my cheek, 

It were afitter Hour for me to laugh, 

When at the Altar the Religious Prieſt 

Were pacitying the offended Powers | | "A 

With Sacrifice, than now, this ſhould have been > 

My Night, and all your hands have been” imployed 

In giving me a ſpotleſs Offering | 

To' young Amintor's Bed, as we are 'now 

For you: pardon, Evadne, would my worth 

Were great as yours, or that 'the King, or he, 

Or both thought ſo, perhaps he found me worthleſs: bay 

But till he did ſo, in theſe Ears of mine, + 

(Theſe credulous Ears) he pour'd the ſweeteſt words, | 

That Art or Love could frame, if he were falſe ; | 

Pardon it, Heaven, and if I did want ke: 

Vertue, you ſafely may forgive that too, | 

For I have left none that I had from you. 

Evad, Nay, leave this ſad talk, Madam. 

Aſpat. Would: I could, then ſhould I leave the Cauſe. 

Evad. See if you have not ſpoiPd all D#la's mirth. 

Afþat, Thou think®ſt thy Heart hard, but. if thou beeſt caught, re- 
member me z thou ſhalt perceive a Fire. ſhot ſuddenly into thee. 

Dul, That's not ſo good, let *em ſhoot any thing but fire, I fear 

*?m not. | | 
AF. Well, Wench, thou may*ſt be taken, 

Evad. Ladies, good night, Ile do the reſt my ſelf, 
Dul. Nay, let your Lord do ſame, 

Af. Lay a Garland on my Hearſe of the diſmal Yew. 
Evad. That's one of your ſad Songs; Madam; 

Af. Believe me, ?tis a very pretty one, 

Evad, How is it, Madam ? 


SONg.. 
Aſp. Lay a Garland 01 » the of the diſmal Tew, 
Maitens, willow-branches bear;, ſay I died true : 
My Love was falſe, but I was firm from my hour of bjrth y 
Upon my - buried body tay lightly gentle Earth, | 
Fvad. Fie on't, Madam; the words are- fo ſtrange, they are -able to 
REY make 


/ 


make one dream of Hobgoblings; 7 could never have the Power, frag 
that Duala, ; | 
 Dula.' I could never have the Power 

To love one above an hour ;, ;: 

But my Heart would prompermime Eye 

Or fone hey Man to flie ; 

Venus fix mine Eyes faſt, 

Or if not, give me all that [ ſhall ſee at laſt. "m 
Evad. So leave me now. - Dwla. Nay, we mult ſee you laid. ' 
Aſp. Madam, good night, may all the marriage-Joys, $ 

That longing Maids imagine ia their Beds, 
Prove: ſo unto you; may no diſcontent \ 
Grow 'twixt your Love-and you ; but if there do, 
Enquire of me, and I will guide your- moan) . 
Teach you an Artificial way to grieve; 
To keep your ſorrow waking; love your Lord 
No worſe than I; but if you love ſo well, 
Alas ! you may diſpleaſe him, ſo did L 
This is the laſt time you ſhall look on me: 
Ladies, farewell; as ſoon as I am dead, e fit'hr © r: ':204 
Come all and watch one night about. my Hearſe; © .f0Y 
Bring each a mournful Story, and a Tear | 
To offer at it when 1 go to Earth : 
With flattering Ivy, claſp my Coſha round, 
Write on my brow my Fortune let my Bier 
Be born by Virgins, that ſhall ſing by curſe 
The truth of Maids, and perjuries of Men. ; 
Evad. Alas, I pity thee. | LExit Evadne. 
Omnes. Madam, good night. | 
1 Lady. Come, we'll let in the Bridegroom, 
Dul.- Where's my Lord? . : 
1 Lady. Here take this light. LErer Amingor. 
Dul. Yowl find her in the dark. 
1 Lady. Your Lady's ſcarce abed yet, you mult help her. 
Afp. Go and be happy in your Ladies Love; 4 
May all the wrongs that you haye done to me, 
Be utterly forgotten in my death. 
I'le trouble you no more, yet. I will take' 
A parting kiſs, and will not be-denied. | 
Yow'l come, my Lord, and ſee the Virgins weep \ 
When 1 am laid in Earth, though you yourſelf | 
Can know no pity: thus I wind my ſelf | 
Into this Willow-Garlaad, / and am prouder,:. 
Thatl was once your Love (though now refugd ) 
Than to have had another true to me. . 1) 
So with my prayers I leave you, and muſt try ' 
Soine yet unpractic'd way to grieve and. die. {Tom:Bipats- ; 
Wb» 


The MADJAD$SIS 


14: | 
Du, Come, Ladies; will-yowgog . .: -» ;(!do 494 | 
Om. Goodnight, my Lord. 4%. 
Amin, Much happineſs unto you all.” + | po DCExt Ladies, 


I did that Lady wrong ;' methinks | feel ww ork 

Her grief ſhoot ſuddenly through allmy Veins : 

Mine eyes run; this is ſtrange at ſuch a time, 

It was the King firſt moy*d me to't, but he ,\ |; .;.- 

Has not my will in keeping——wthy do 1. AY v1 

Perplex my ſelf thas:? ſomethiog whiſpers.me, 

Go not to bed ; my Guiltis not:io great; + 

As mine own Conſcience (too ſenhible') 

Would make me think ; I only brake arpromiſe, 

And *twas the King that forC& me: timorous fleſh, | 

Why ſhak*it thou ſo ? away my idle fears. | - [Emer Evadne, 

Yonder ſhe is, the luſtre of whoſe Eye 

Can blot away the ſad remembrance . | 

Of all theſe things; Oh, my Evadze, ſpare... . 

That tender Body, let it not take cald, '- - 

The vapours of the Night will not fall here. 

To bed my Love; Hymer will puniſh ys--'- ;=: ? 

For being ſlack performers of this Rites. ods 25:7 

Canyſt thou to call me ? 1-51 ;; Evad,:No. 
Amin. Come, come, my Love, 

And let us looſe our ſelves to ohe another. 


k 


Wh p_ thou up ſo long ? +>: Evad: lam not well. 
in. To bed, then let mewinde thee theſe AITNSs 
Till I have baniſht ſickneſs. » [2:9 


Evad. Govi my Lord, I cannot ſleep. 
Amin, Evaane, Ol! watch, I meanno leeyling. 


Evad. Vle not go to bed. - +1 Amin. L;prethee do. 
Evad. I will not for the world. Amin, Wkp,juy: dear Love ! s 
Evad, Why'?: Thave ſworn I will not. .3/; | 
Amin, Sworn |! Evad, 1; T%, 


Amin. How ? '$morn Evaaze :?: - , 
Evad. Yes, ſworn Amintor, andawill fear a again, 

If you will wiſh to hear me. 
Amin, To whom haveyou ſworn this ?: +... 
Evad. If I ſhould name him, the:matter were: nt rea: 
Amin. Come, this is but the coyneſs:of a: Bride. it 
Evad. The coyneſs of a Bride 1.” 
Amin. How prettily that Frown becomes thee ! ! 
Evad. Do you like it ſo ? 
Amin, Thou canſt not dreſs tity tarp in fuch.a look 

But 1 ſhall like it. | 
Evad. What look likes you beſt? £677 2atlzr 
Amin, Why do you ask ? | 
Evad. — ſhew you one leG pleaſing —_ 


Amin 


AT R MGED Y. 


'Amin. How's that ? 6935/12 lobed < foe 226; 
Evad. i n d37'6 
Amin. 1prethee put thy-jeftsih inilter perl! 
It ſhews as thou wert angry. ©" 
Evad. So perhaps 1 am indeed; 
Amin, Why, who has done thee | 
Name me the man, and by/thy ſelf Nw 
Thy yet unconquered ſelf, I witreyenge thee, + i /. 
Evad. Now I ſhall try thy truth; if thou doſt love-me;z-.: 
Thou weigh'ſt not any thing compat*d: with me; - 
Life, honour, joys eternal, all delights | o' 
This world can yield, or h 1 people feign, | 
Or in the Life to come, are lightasair - . } 5502 399 1O 
To a true Lover when his Lady frowns, © - won Ui 
And bids him do this : wilt thow kill this man ? ' © - 
Swear my Amintor, and I'le kiſs the fin-oft from thy lips. 
Amin, 1 will not ſwear ſweet Love, 
Till I do know the cauſe. 


Evad. 1 would thou would'ſt;. FY a v:169 199951 bh 
Why, it is thou that wrongſt me, [ hatothee,” Laff yurito mo 


T hou ſhouldſt have kilPd thy ſelf... - 7 OC © 3g 90155 2082 

Amm, If 1 ſhould know that, 1 roy quickly kill 411 ) + 
'The man you hated. Io 1% 

Evad, Know it then, and do't. *Q G 46 1 

Amin, Oh no, what look ſoe're thou ſlialr p putions 1 
To try my faith, I ſhallnot think thee falſe; 

I cannot find one blemiſh in thy face; 
Where falſhood ſhould abide : leave, and hes; 
If you have ſworn to any of the Virgins, 
That were your old Companions, to preſerve 
Your Maidenhead a night, it may be-done without this means. 
Evad. A Maidenhzad,'Amintor, at my years ? 
Amin. Sure ſhe raves, this cannot be - 
Thy natural Temper ; ſhall I call thy Maids %k 
Either thy healthful ſleep hath left thee long, 
Or elſe ſome Fever rages in'thy blood. 1 

Evad. Neither, Amintor ;, think youl am wad, {7 1.41 
. Becauſe I ſpeak the truth? * © F 25203 4 | 

Amin, Will you not lie with me to/ night: 4 [70 1 | 

Evad, To night ? you talk as'if would hereafter. 

Amin,” 'Qereafter ?: yes, 1 do; © (ils hi, 

Evad. You are deceiy*d, put off amazement, ons mic paticnce mark 
What I ſhall utter, for the Oracle - L | oy 
Knows nothin true, *tis not for a Niglit - : 

Or two that 1 torbear thy bed, ' but for eyer.- / 183 /, 
Amin, ] dream, — awake, Amintor | 
. Evad. You hear right, | 


x6 - CTheM AIDS 
I ſooner will find out the Beds of Snakes, | 6:1 lad 
And with my youthfal blood warm their cold fleſh, _ _ . $, | "Y; bs 
Letting them curle themſelves about my Limbs, 01 xls... 
Than ſleep one night with thee ;, this is not feign'd, | ,» } of 
Nor ſounds it like the coyneſs of a Bride, _ ; 
Amin, Is fleſh ſo earthly. to endure all this ? 
gre theſe the joyes of Marriage ? Hymen keep 7} 
his ſtory (that will make ſucceeding youth 
Neglect thy Ceremonies) from all ears... | F 
'Let it not riſe up for thy ſhame and'mine- Kg PA 
To after ages; we will ſcorn thy Laws, "5 
If thou no better bleſs them ;' touch the Heart 
Of her that thou haſt ſent me, or the world 
- Shall know there”s not an Altar that,wel ſmoak 
In praiſe of thee ; we will adopt us:SOU0s 5, 
Then Virtue ſhallanherit, and not Blood : aa 32m 
If wedo Juſt, well take the next we meet, be” 
* Serving our ſelves as other Creatures do, 
And never take note of the Female more, 
Nor of her iſſue. I dorage-ifain, . ,- ; 41s 
She canbut jeſt ; Oh pardon me my Lovez; ., ::;- nl od 


So dear the thoughts'are that'l hold of thee, | 
That I muſt break forth; ſatisfie my fear : ou EF 


-It is a pain beyond the hand of death, 
To be in doubt ; confirnvit witkian Qath,. if this "0 true. 
Evad. Do you invent the Form? -;i;-! i. i] 
Let there be in itall thebinding words -;; 
Pevils and Conjurers can put tobether,- 
And I will take it; 1 have ſworn before, 
And here, by all things, holy do again, | 
Never to beacquainted;with thy bed. Is your doubt over now ? 
Amin, 1 know too much; would 1 had doubted Rill : -.:\; . - | 
Was.ever ſuch a marriage night as this! ; Re 
You Powers above, if you did ever mean | | 
Man ſhould beusgd thus, yonhave thought a way, , 1,7... 
: How he may bear himſelf, and fave. his honour, $453: Pe, 
Inſtru& me.in it, for to-my dull Eyes -.. g 
There is no mean, no moderate courſe to ws werh 
I muſt live ſcorn'd, or be a'murderer :-;; - T7, 
Is there a third ? why i is this night ſo calm 2: ; 
Why does not heaven ſpeak in thunder to us, and FRE = voice 2 ; 
 i\Evadu: his rage will dono good. / | 
. Amiti. Evade, hear me, thou haſt ta'ne.an Oath, T 
*But-ſuch a raſh one, that to keepitz- were - 2 uo 5 
Worſe than to ſwear it ;, call itback to/theeg 4 441 
Such vows as thoſe never aſcend the heaven 3 Mb 
A tear or two will waſh it quiteaway : 


Have 


TRAGEDY. 
Have mercy on my youth, my hopeful youth, 
If thou be pitiful, for (without boaſt) | 
This Land was proud 'of me : what Lady was there 
That men calPd fair and vertuous in this Iſle, 
That would have ſhun'd my love ? It is in thee 
To make me hold this worth Oh: we vain men, 
That truſt out all our Reputation, | 
To reſt upon the weak and yielding. hand - -. 
Of feeble V Vomen ! but thou art not'ſtone ; 
Thy fleſh is ſoft, and in thine eyes doth dwell 
The Spirit of Love, thy heart -cannot be hard. 
Come, lead me from the bottom of deſpair, 
To all the joys thou haſt; 1 know thou wilt; 
And make me careful, leſt the ſudden change 
O'recome my ſpirits. | | | 
Evad. When I callback this Oath, the pains of Hell inviron me. 
Amin, 1 flcep, and am too temperate; .come to. bed, or by 
Thoſe hairs, which, if thou haſt a Soul like to thy locks, 
Were threads for Kings to 'wear about their arms. 
Evad. V Vhy fo perhaps they are. 
Amint, Vle drag thee to my bed; 'and make thy tongue 
Undo this wicked Oath, or on thy fleſh 
le print a thouſand wounds to let out. life. 
Evad. | fear thee not, do what thou dar'lt to me; 
Every ill ſounding word, or threatning look 
Thou ſhew'ſt rome, will be reveng'd at full. . 
Amint, It will not ſure, Evade. 
Evad, Do not you hazard that. 
Amint, Ha? ye your Champions ? | 
Evad. Alas, Amintor, thinkeſt thou I forbear 
To ſleep with thee, becauſe I have pat on 
A maidens ſtrictneſs? look upon thele cheeks, 
And thou ſhalt find the hot and riſing blood 
Unapt for ſuch a Vow; no, in this heart 
There dwells as much deſire, and as much will 
To put that wiſht aCt in praftice, as ever yer 
VVas known to V Voman, and they. .have been .ſhewn 
Both ; but it was the folly of thy youth, 
To think this beauty (to what Land ſoerre ' 
It ſhall be call'd) ſhall ſtoop to any ſecond. 
I doenjoy the beſt, and in that height 
Have. ſworn to ſtand or die : you gueſs the man. 
Amnt. No, let me know the man that wrongs me fo, 
That I may cut his body into Motes,” 
And ſcatter it before the Northern wind. 
Evad. You dare not ſtrike him: 
Amin, Do not wrong me 1o; 
Yes, if his body werea poiſonous plant, D 


That 
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That it were death to touch, .I have'a ſoul ' | 
Will throw me on him. Evad. Why, is the King, 


Amin. The King / .  Eyad, Whatwill youdo now ? 


Amin, Tis not the King, 
oa What, did he make this match'for dull Amintor ? 
Amin. Oh thou haſt nam*d a ward'that wipes away 

All thoughts revengeful : in that ſacred, name, 

The King, there liesa terror : what frail o29n 

Dares lift his hand againſt it ? Let' the Gods 

Speak to him when they pleaſe z till when let us ſuffer andwait, 
Evad. Why ſhonld you fill'your ſelf fo full of beat, 

And haſte ſo tomy bed ? I am no-Virgin, 

' Amin. What Devil put it.in thy faricythen 
To marry me ? 

Evad. Alas, I muſt have one 
To father children, and to bear the name 
Of Husband'to me, that my fin may be-more honourable. 

Amin, What a ſtrange thing am 1 ? 

Evad. A miſerable one ; :one that my ſelf am ſorry for. 

Amin, Why ſhew itthen in thiss 21; "> 
If thou haſt pity, 'though thy love be none, fr 4 S2ils rl 5 
Kill me, and all true Lovers that ſhall live | 
In after ages, crolt in their deſires, 
Shall bleſs thy memory, and call thee good, 
Becauſe ſuch mercy in thy heart was ound, 
Torid alingring Wretch. 

Eyvad. 1 muſt have one 
Tofillthy Room again, if thou wert dead, 
Elſe by this night I would : I pity thee. 

Amin, Theſe ſtrange and ſudden injuries have fallen 
- Sothick upon me, that | loſe all ſenſe 
Of what they are : methinks Lam not wrong d, 

Nor is it ought, if from theicenſuring World 

I can but hide i——Reputation, 

Thou art a word, no more; but thou haſt ſhewn 
An impudence ſo high, that to the World 

| fear thou wilt betray or 'ſhame thy ſelf. 

Evad. To cover ſhame I took thee, never fear 
That 1 would blaze my ſelf, 

Amin, Nor let the King | | 
Know I conceive he wrongs me, then mine Honour 
Will thruſt me into aCtion, that my fleth 
Could bear with patience ; and it-ts fome caſe 
To me in theſe extreams, that | knew this 
Before I touch*d thee ; elſe had all the fins 
Of Mankind ſtood betwixt me and the King, 
| had gone through*em to his heart and thine. 


I have 


TRA GR/D:Y. 
I have loſt one deſire, ?®tis not ns Crown' 
Shall-buy me-to thy bed: now Ireſolve- 

He has diſhonour'd thee ; "give me thy hand, 
Be careful of thy credit, and fin cloſe, 

?Tis all I wiſh; upon thy Chamber-floor 

Vle reſt to night, that morning viſiters 

May think we did as married people uſe. 

And prithee ſmile upon me when they come, 
And ſeem to toy, as if thou hadſt been pleas?d 
With what we did. 

Evad, Fear not, I will do this. _ 

Amin. Come let us praftiſe, andas wantonly 
As ever loving Bride and Bridegroom met, 
Let? laugh and enter here. Evad. 1 am content, 

Amin. Down all the ſwellings of my troubled heart. 

When we walk thus intwin'd, let all eyes ſee 
If ever Lovers better'did agree. 
Enter Aſpatia, Antiphila, Olympias. 

Aſp. Away, you are not ſad, force it no further ; 
Good gods, how well you look ! ſuch a full Colour 
Young baſhfal Brides put on: ſure you are new married. 

Ant. Yes, Madam, to your griet. 

Aſp. Alas, poor wenches, 

Go learn to love firſt, learn to loſe your ſelves, 
Learn'to be flattered, and believe, and bleſs 

The double tongue that did it; 

Make a faith out of the miracles of Ancient Lovers. 
Did you ne're love yet, Wenches ? ſpeak Olympias, 
Such as ſpeak truth and dy*d in'r, | 

And like me believeall faithful, and be miſerable z 
Thou haſt an caſie temper, fit for ſtamp - 


Olymp. Never. Aſp. Nor you, Antiphila ? Ant. Norl. 
4h. 1 Ar leaſt 


Then my good Girls, be: more than Women, wile. 


[ Exit, 


be more than I was; and be ſure you cretit' any thing the light gives 
light to, before a man; * rather believe the' Sea- weeps for the ruin'd 
Merchant when he roars ; rather the' winde* courts the pregnant Sails 
when the ſtrong Cordage cracks; rather the Sun comes but to kiſs. the 
Fruitin Wealthy Autumn, when all falls blaſted; if you needs muſt 
love (forCd by ill fate) take to your maiden boſomes two dead cold 
Aſpicks, and of them- make Lovers, they cannot flatter nor forſwear ; 
one kiſs makes a long peace for att; but man, oh that beaft man ! 


Come let's be ſad my: Girls 


That down caſt of thine eye, as, 


Shews a fine ſorrow : mark phila, 
Juſt ſach another was the Nymph Oenone 


When Paris brought home Heller: 'now a Tear, 
And then thou art a piece expreſling fully 4 
D 2 
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The Carthage Queen, when from, a cold Sea-Rock,? 
Full with her ſorrow, ſhe tied faſt her Eyes 
To the fair Trojan Ships, and having loſt them, 
Juſt as thine eyes do, down ſtole a tear, Antiphila ; 
What would this Wench do, if ſhe were Aſpatia ? YT 
Here ſhe would ſtand, till ſome more pitying God 
Turn'd her to Marble : ?Tis enough, my Wench, 
Shew me the piece of needie-work you wrought. 
Ant, Of Ariadne, Madam ? 
Aſp. Yes, that piece. 
This ſhould be Theſexs, Was a cozening Faces 
You meant him for a Man. Ant. He was ſo, Madam, 
Aſp. Why then ?tis well enough, never look back, 
You have a full wind, and a falſe Heart, Theſews; 
Does not the ſtory ſay, his 'Keel was” ſplit, 
Or his Maſts ſpent, or ſome kind Rock or other 
Met with his Veſſel? Ar. Not 'as I remember: 
Aſp. It ſhould have been ſo ; could the Gods know this, 
And not of all their number raiſe a ſtorm ? 
But they are all as ill. This falſe ſmile was well exprelſt ; 
Juſt ſuch another caught me ;, you ſhall not goſo, Aniphila; 
In this place work a quick-ſand, 11> Th0)y | 
And over it a ſhallow ſmiling Water, _ 
And his Ship ploughing it, and then a' fear: | 
Do that fear to the life, Wench. Ant; *Twill wrong the ſtory. 
Aſp. *Twill make the ſtory wrong'd by wanton - Poets. 
Live long, and be believ*d.; but where's the Lady ? 
Ant, There, Madam. 5:24 -Y 
Aſp. Fie, you have milt it here, Artiphila, 
You are much miſtaken, Wench z | 
Theſe Colours arenot dull and pale enough 
To ſhew-.a Soul fo full of miſery, 
As this ſad Ladies, was 3 do'.at by me, wires 
Do it again by me the loſt Aſpatia,  - | Som of 
And you-ſhall find all true: but.the wild Iſland ; : .. ., 
I ſtand upon the Sea-breach now, and think 
Mine arms thus, and mine hair blown with the wind, 
Wild as that Defſart, and. let all about me 
Tell that 1am forſaken, do; my face _ (5458 TOE 
(If thou hadſt ever feeling of a ſorrow) | 


Thus, thus, Antiphila, ſtrive to.make me Jook ; 
Like ſorrows monument ; 2nd the trees about - me, -. | ; 
Let them be dry and leaveleſs : ict. the Rocks 
Groan with contintal ſurges, and behind , me 
Make all a deſolation , look, look, Wenches, 
A miſerable life of this poor. Picture. 

Olym, Dear Madanf! 


S.. > 
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Aſp. 1 have done, ſit down, and let us 
Upon that point fix all our eyes, that point there; 

Make a dull filence till you feel a ſudden ſadneſs 
Give us new Souls. [Enter Calianarx. 
Cal. The King may do this, and he may not do it | 

My child is wrong'd, diſgrac'd : well, how now, houſwives ? 
| What at your eaſe? is this atime to fit ſtill ? up you young 

Lazy Whores, upor Ple ſwinge you. Otlym., Nay, good my Lord, 

Cal, Yow'l lie down ſhortly, ger you in and work 
What are you grown ſo relty ? you want tears, 
We ſhall have ſome of the Court boys do that Office. 

Ant. My Lord, we dono more than we are charg'd : 

It is the Ladies pleaſure we be thus in griet ; | 
She is forſaken, 

Cal. There's a Rogue too, 
A young diſlembling ſlave z well, get youin, 
Plz have about with that Boy : *cis high time 
Now to be valiant; I confeſs my Youth 
Was never prone that way : what, made an Aſs ? 
A Court ſtale ? well I will be valiant, 
And beat ſome dozen of theſ: Whelps; I will; and there's 
Another of ?*em, a trim cheating Souldier, 
Ple maul that Raſcal, Was out-brav*d me twice ; 
But now I thank the Gods | am valiant; 
Go, get you in, I'le take a courſe with all, [Exennt 0mnes, 


- 


ACT Il. 


Enter Cleon, Strato, Diphilus. 


Cleon, d ther Siſter is not up yet. | 
. Diph. Oh, Brides mult take their mornings reſt, 
The night is troubleſome. Stra, But not tedious, 
Diph, W hat odds, he has not my Siſters maiden-head to night ? 
R Stra, No, it's odds againſt any Bridegroom living, he nee gets it while 
e lives, 
Diph. Vare merry with my Siſter, you'l pleaſe to allow me the ſame free- 
dom with your Mother. 
Stra, She's at your ſervice. | %2* 
Diph. Then ſhe's merry enough of her ſelf, ſhe needs no tickling ; 
knock at the door. Stra, We ſhall interrupt them. 
_ No matter, they have the year before them. | 
Good morrow, Siſter; ſpare your ſelf to day, the night will come a- 
gain. [Enter Amintor. 
Amin, Who's there, my Brother ? 1 am no readier yet, your Siſter 
15 but now up. Dypb, 


| 
l 
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,Diph. You look as you had loſt your Eyes to night; I think you have 
not llept. Amin, I'faith I have not. 

Diph. You have done better then. 

Amint, We ventured for a Boy ; when he is twelve, 

A ſhall command againſt the: Foes of Rhoges. | 
Stra, You cannot, you want ſleep. - [ Aras. 
Amint. *Tis true; but ſhe, 

As .if ſhe had drunk Lethe, or had made 

Even with Heaven, did fetch ſo ſtill aſleep, 

So ſweet and ſound. Diph. Whats that ? 

Amint, Your Siſter frets this morning, and does turn her Eyes 
me, as people on their headſman ; ſhe does chafe, and kiſs, and chafe a- 
gain, and clap my cheeks : She's in another World. 

Diph. Then I had loſt; 1 was about to lay, you had not got her maj- 
den-head to night. 

Amin. Ha, he does not mock me; yad loft indeed ; 

I do not uſe to bungle. Cleo, You do deſerye her. 

Amin, | laid my lips to hers, and what wild breath 


That was ſo rude and rough to me, laſt night [ Aſide. 
Was ſweet as April; Vle be guilty too, 
If theſe be the effects. [Enter Melantius. 


Ml. Good\day, Amintor, for to me the Name 

Of Brother is too diſtant ; we are Friends, 

And that is nearer. Amin. Dear Melantms | 

Let me behold thee ; is ir poſlible ? 
Mel. W hat ſudden gaze is this ? Ami. *Tis wondrous ſtrange. 
Mel. Why does thine Eye detire fo ſtrict a View 

Of that it knows ſo well? rherc's nothing here that is not thine. 
Amin. | wonder much, Melantine, 

To ſee thoſe noble locks that make me think, 

'How vertuous thou art; and on the ſudden, 

'Tis ſtrange to me, thou ſhould'ſt have worth and honour, 

Or not be Baſe, and Falfe, and Treacherous, | 

And every il. But —— NS 
Mad, Stay, Tay, my Friend, 

I fear this found will not become our loves; no more embrace me. 
Amine. Oh miſtake me not, 

I know thee to be full of all thoſe deeds, 

Thar we frail men-call good : bat by thecauirſe 

Of Nature thou ſhouldſt be as quickly chang'd 

As are the Winds, diſſembling as the Sea, 

That now wears brows as ſmooth as Virgins be, 

Tempting' the Merchant td -1nvade his face, 

And in an hour calls his Billows up, 

And ſhoots %ens at the Sun, deſtroying all - 

A carries on him. O' how near am 1 [Afet. 

To utter any; ſick thoughts! 


TRAGEDY. 23 

Mel. But why, my friend, ſhould I be ſo by Nature? : 
Amin. 1 have wed thy Siſter, who hath virtuous thoughts 

Enough for one whole Family, and it is ſtrange | 

That you ſhould feel no waar. Þ 
Mel, Believe me, this Complement”s too cunning for me. 
Diph® What ſhould I be then by the courſe of Nature, 

They having both robb'd me of ſo much Vertue ? | 
Strat, © call the Bride, my Lord Amintor, that we may ſee her bluſh, 

and turn her Eyes down ; it is the prettieſt ſport. 

" Amin. Evaane / Evad. My Lord : Within, 
Amin, Come forth, my Love, 

Your Brothers'do attend to wiſh you joy. 


Evad. I am not ready yet: Amin, Enough, enough. 
Evad, They'll mock me. : 
Amint, Faith, thou ſhalt come in. [Entty Evadne. 


Mel. Good morrow, Siſter, he that underſtands 
Whom you have wed, need fiot to wiſh you joy. 
You have. enough, take heed- you be not proud, 
Diph. O Siſter, what have you done ! 
Evad, 1 done! 'why, what have done? 
Stre, My. Lord Amintor ſwears you are no maid now, 
Evad. Puſh! Strat. I faith'he does. 
Evad. 1 knew ſhould be mockt. Dipb. With a truth. 
Evad. If *twere to do again, in faith I would not marry. 
Amint, Not 1, by Heaven. [Afde. 
Diph. Siſter, Dula ſwears ſhe heard you cry two rooms off, 
Evayl, Fie, how you talk! Dipb. Lets ſee you walk. . 
Evad. By my troth yare ſpoil'd. Aﬀel. Amintoy \ 
Amin. Ha! . Mel. Thou art fad. 
Amint Who 1? 1 thank you for that, ſhall Diphilus, thou and I ſing a 
Catch ? Mel. How! Amin, Prithee let's. 
Mel. Nay, that's too much the other way: 
Amin, 1 am ſo lightged with my happineſs-: how do'ſt thou, Love ? - 
kiſs me. Evad. I cannot love you, you tell” Tales of me. * ' 
Amin. Nothing but what becomes' us : Gentlemen, 
Would you had all fuch Wives, and all the World, 
That I might be no wonder ; Yare all ſad; 
What, do you envie me ? 1 walk methinks' 
On water, and nere ſinkg/l am fo light. 
Mel. *Tis well you arefo. 
Amim, Well? how can I be other, when ſhe Tooks thus ? 
Is there no muſick there ? let's dance. 
Mel, Why, this is ſtrange, Amintor! : 
Amint, 1 do not know my ſelf; yet I could wiſh my joy were lels. 
Diph. Ple marry too, if it will make one thus. 
Evad. Amintor, hark. | [ Hfrae. 
Amint, What Jays my Love? I muſt obey. 


Evad. 
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. Evad, You do it ſcurvily, *ewill: be perceiv*d. 
Cle. My Lord, the King is-here. | a - CEnter King and Liſip, 
Amin. W here ? Stra. And his Brother. 

King, Good morrow all, | 

Amintor, joy on, joy fall-thick upon thee ; 

And Madam, you are alter*d fince 1 ſaw you, b 

I muſt falate you ; .you are now anothers ; 

How lik*d you your nights reſt ? Evad. 11I, Sir. 
Amin, 1 | *deed ſhe took but little. 

Liſ. Yow'l let her take more, and thank her too ſhortly. 
King. Amintor, wert thou truly honelt till thou wert married ? 
Amin, Yes, Sir. 

King. Tell me then, how ſhews the ſport unto thee ? 

Amm, Why, well. King. What did you do ? 

* Amin. No'more nor leſs than other Couples uſe ; 

You know what 'tis; ic has but a courſe name. 

King. But prithee, I ſhould think by her black eye, 

And her red cheek, ſhe ſhould be quick and ſtirring 

In this ſame buſineſs, ha ? 

Amin. 1 cannot tel], I ne're_try*d other, Sir, but I perceiye 

She is as quick as you delivered. 

King, Well, you'l truſt me then, Amintor, | 

Tochuſe a Wife for you agen ? Amin, No, neyer, Sir. 
King. Why ? like you this ſo ll ? 

Amin. So well 1 like her. 

For this I bow my knee in thanks to you, 

And unto Heayen will pay my grateful tribute 

Hourly, and do hope we ſhall draw out 

A long contented life together here, 

And die both full of Gray hairs in one day ; 

For which the thanks is. yours ; but if the Powers 

That rule us, pleaſe to call- her firſt away, | 

Without pride ſpoke, this World holds not a Wife {7} 6 

Worthy to take! her room: --; , 
King. 1 do not like this3 all forbear the room 

But you Amintor and your Lady. I have ſome ſpeech with 

You, that may concern your after living; well. | 
Amin, A will not tell me that he lies with her : if he do, 

Something heavenly ſtay my heart, for I ſhall be apt 

To thruſt 'this arm of mine to acts unlawful. 

King. You will ſuffer me to talk with her, Amntor, 

And not have a jcalous pang? 

Amin. Sir, 1 dare truſt my Wite 

With -whom .(he- dares to talk; and not be jealous. 
King. How do you like Amintor ? 

© Evad, As I did, Sir. King.. How's that ? 
Evad. As one that, to fulfil your Will and Pleaſure, 

I haye given leave to call me Wite and Love. King, 
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King. I ſe there is no laſting faith in fin ; - 
They that break word with Heaven, will break agen 
VVith all the V Vorld, and ſo'do'ſt thou with me. 

Evad. How, Sir ? 

King. This ſubtle V Vomans ignorance 

VVill not excuſe you; thou haſt taken Oaths 

So great, methought they did not+ well become 

A VVomans mouth, that thou wouldlt ne*re cnjoy 

A Man but me. 

Evad. I never did ſwear ſo; you do me wrong, 

King. Day and Night have heard it. 

Evad, 1 {wore indeed that / would never love 

A Man of lower place; but if your fortune 

Should throw you from this height, / bade you truſt 

1 would forſake you, and would bend to him 

That won your Throne ;, / love with my ambition, 

Not with my eyes; but if / ever yet 

Toucht any other, Leproſie light here . - 

Upon my face, which pr? Royalcy 7 would not ſtain. 
King. V Vhy, thou diſſembleſt, and it is in 'me to puniſh thee. 
Evad. V Vhy, itis in me then- not to love you, which will 

More afflict your body, than your puniſhment can mine. 
King. But thou haſt let Amintor lie with thee. 

Evad, I hannot. King. Impudence ! he ſays himſelf fo. 

Evad. A lyes. King. A does not. 

Evad. By this light he does, ſtrangely/and baſely, and 
Ple prove it ſo; 7 dignot ſhun him for a night, 

But told him 7 would neyer cloſe with him. 

King. Speak lower, *tis falſe. 

Evad, I'm no man to anſwer with a blow; | 

Or if 1 were, you are the King ; but urge me not, *tis molt true. 
King. Do not I know the- uncontrouled thoughts 

That youth brings with him, when his blood is high _ 

VVith expectation and deſire of that 

He long hath waited for ? is not his ſpirit, 

Though he be temperate, of a valiant ſtrain, 

As this our age hath known ! what could he do, 

If ſuch a ſudden ſpeech had met his blood, 

But ruine thee for eyer ? if he had not kill'd thee; 

He could not bear it thus; he is as we, it 3: 

Qr any other wrong'd man, Evad. It is diſlembling. 
King, Take him; farewell; henceforth I am thy foe; 

And what diſgraces 7 can blot thee;look for. + | 
Evad. Stay, Sir z Amintor | you ſhall hear, Amintor. 

Amint, VV hat my love? 

Evad. Amintor, thou haſt an ingenuous look, 
And ſhould'ſt be yertuous; it amazeth = 


That 
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That thou canſt make ſuch baſe malicious Iyes. 

Amint, VV hat, my dear VVife ? 

Evad. Dear VVife ! I do deſpiſe thee ; 
VVhy, nothing can be baſer, than to ſow 
Diſſentiop amongſt Loyers ? 

' Ami, Lovers! VVho? 

Evad. The King and me. Amint, © Heaven ! 

Evad. V Vho ſhould live long, and love without diftaſte, 
VVere it not for ſuch pickthanks as thy felt / 

Did you lie with me ?- ſwear now, and be puniſht in Hell 
For this. 

Amint. The faithleſs fin I made 

To fair Aſpatia, is not yet reveng'd, 

It follows me; I will not loſe a word 

To this wild VVoman ; but toyou my King, 
The anguiſh of my Soul thruſts out this trath, 
Yeare a Tyrant; and not ſo mich to wrong 
An honeſt man thus, as to take a. pride 

In talking with him of it. 

Evad. Now, Sir, ſee how loud this Fellow lyed. 

Amint. You that can know to wrong, ſhould know: how 
Men muſt right themſelves : what puniſhinent is due 
From me to him that ſhall abuſe my bed ! 

It is not death; nor can that ſatishe, 
Unleſs I ſend your lives through all the..Land, 
To ſhew how nobly 1:have: freed my -{&1f. 
King, Draw not thy ſword, thou knoweſt I cannot fear 
A Subjets hand ; but thou ſhalt feel.the weigh of this, 
If thou doſt rage. | 
Amint, The weight of that ? ; 
If you have any wortli, for Heaven's ſake think. 
I fear not Swords; for as you are meer Man, 
I dare aseaſily kill you for this deed, 
As you dare think to do it; but there is 
Divinity about you, that ſtrikes dead 
My riſing paſſions : As you are: my King, - 
I fall before you, and preſent my, Sword . | 
To cut mine own flzſh, if it be your will. 
Alas / I am nothing but a multitude 
Of walking griefs; yet ſhould I murder you, 
| might before the V Vorld take the excuſe 
Of madneſs - for compare my: injuries, 
And they will well appear too Tad'a weight 
For reaſon to endure; but fallI firſt 
Amongſt my ſorrows, e're my treacherous hand 
Touch holy things : but why ?' I know-nat what ' 
I haye toſay ; why did you chuſe out: me 


TRAGEDY. 


To: make thus wretched ? there were thouſands fools 

Eaſie to work on, and of ſtate enoogh within the Ifland. 
Evad. 1 would not have a fool, it were no credit for me. 
Amint. Worſe and worſe! 

Thou that dar*ſt talk unto thy Husband thus, 

Ptrofeſs thy ſelf a Whore; and more than ſo, 

Reſolve to be ſo ſtill; it is my Fate 

To bear and bow beneath a thouſand. priefs, 

To keep that little credit with the World. 

But there were wiſe ones too, you might have tane another. 
King. No; for I believe thee honeſt, as thou wert valiant. 
Amnt, All the happineſs 

Beſtow*d upon me, turns into diſgrace; 

Gods take your honeſty again, for-I 

Am loaden with it ; good my Lord the' King, be private in ir. 
XK:ng. Thou may'ſt live, Amintor, 

Free as thy King, if thou wilt wink at this, 

And be a means that we may meet in ſecret. 

Amint, A Bawd ! hold, hold my breaſt, a bitter curſc 

Seize me, if I forget not all reſpe&ts 

That are Religious, on another word 

Sounded like that, and through a'Sea of fins 

Will wade to my revengs, though I ſhould call 

Pains here, and after life upon my Soul. 

King. Well, 1 am reſolute you lay not- with her, 

And {ſo Jeave you. i | 
Evad. You muſt be prating, and ſee what follows. 
Amint, Prethee vex me not. : 

Leave me, I am afraid ſome ſudden ſtart 

Will put a murther on me. 

Evad, | am gone; I love my life well. [Exit Evadne 
Amin. 1 hate mine as mach: 
This ?tis to break a troth; I ſhould be ghad 
If all this tide of grief wonld make me mad. CExir. 
Enter Melantius. 
Mel. Ple know the canfe of all Aminor's griefs, 

Or friendſhip ſhall be idle, CEnter Caltanax. 

Cal, Oh, Melantiss, my Daughter will die. 
Mel. Truſt me, I am forry ; would thou hadſt tane her room. 
Cal. Thou arta Slave, a cut-throatSlave, a bloody treacherous Slave. 
Mel. Take heed, old man, thou wilt be heard to aye, 
And loſe thine Offices, 
Cal. T am valliant grown | 
At all theſe years, and thou art but a Slave. 
Mel. Leave, ſome Company will come, and I reſpet : 
Thy years, . not thee ſo much, that I could wiſh 
To laughat thee alone. 


[Exit King, 


E 2 Cal. 
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Cal. PI1 ſpoil your mirth, I mean to fight with thee ; 
There lie my Cloak, this was my Father's Sword, 
And he durſt fight; are.you prepar'd ? | 
Mel. Why ? wilt thou doat thy ſelf out of 'thy life 2 -- y 
Hence get thee to bed, have careful looking to, and eat warm things, 
and tronble not me: my head 1s fall of thoughts more-weighty than thy 
life or death can be, | tn 2031- £ 4011 
Cal. You have a name in War, when you ſtand ſafe 
Amongſt a multitude; but 1 will-try | 
What you dare do unto a weak old. man _; | 
1n ſingle fight ; you'll ground, 1 fear; Come draw. 
Atl, 1 will not draw, unleſs thou pulPſt thy death 
Upon thee with a ſtroke ; there's no one blow 
Thar thou can'ſt give, hath ſtrength enough to kill me. 
Tempt me not ſo far then; the! power: of Earth 
Shall not redeem thee. | 
Cal. I muſt let him alone, | 
He's ſtout and able; and to ſay the truth, 
However, I may ſet a face and talk, 
I am not valiant: when I was a youth, 
I kept my credit with a teſty trick I had: 
Amongſt Cowards, but durſt never fight. | 
Mel. 1 will not promiſe to preſerve your life, if you do ſtay. 
Cal. 1 would give half my Land that I durſt fight with that proud 
Man a little : if I had men to hold, I would beat; him, till he ask me 


mercy. Mel. Sir, will you be gone ? | | 
Cal. I dare not ſtay, but I wilt go. home; and beat my. Servants. all 
over for this. | [Exit Callanax, 


Mel. This old Fellow haunts me, 
But the diſtracted carriage of mine, Amintor 
Takes deeply on me, I will find the cauſe;- -.. 
I fear his Conſcience cries, he wrong'd Ap4##4- . 
Enter Amintor.; - 
Amint. Mens eyes are not ſo ſubtil to perceive 
My inward miſery; 7 bear my grief 
Hid from th: World ; how art thou: wretch'd then ? 
For ought 7 know, all Husbands are like me ;,;, 
And eyery one / talk with of his V Vile, 
Is but a well diſſembler of his, woes 
As Tam; would 7 knew it, for the rareneſs aflits me now... 
Mel. Amintor, we - have not enjoy'd our friendſhip of late, for we 
were wont to charge our Souls in talk. | 
Amint, Melantins, I can tell thee a good jeſt of .Srrato and a Lady the 
laſt day. Mel. How wait ? | 
Amint. V'Vhy ſuch an add one. ; mic 4 cadt-, 
Ael. 1 have long'd to ſpeak with you, not of anidle jeſt that's forc'd, 
but of mat-er you are bound to u:;er to me. PIs 
mnt, 


Amint. What is that, my friend ? 


Me. 1 have obſerv'd, your words fall from your congue 


Wildly ; an&allyour:carriage, 


Like one that ſtrove to ſhew his merry mood;:; 
When he were il]-diſpogd : you» were: not - wont 
To put ſuch ſcorn;anto; your ſpeech, or. wear 


Upon your face ridiculous jollity ; 
Some ſadneſs ſits here, which-your .cunning wonld 


Cover o're with ſmiles, and 7will not» be. "What ieite 
Amint. A fadneſs here 3; i 

Can Fate provide for me, to make: me ſo? 

Am I not loy'd through all this Iſle ? the King 

Rains greatneſs on me : have | not received 


what cauſe 


A Lady to my bed, that in her Eye. 
Keeps mounting fire, and- on her tender cheeks 
Inevitable colour, in her heart 


A priſon for all yertue ? ave not you, ' 


Which is above all joyes, my conſtant friend ? 


W hat ſadneſs can ! have? no, Iam light, 


And feel the courſes of my blood more warm 


And ſtirring than they were; faith, marry too, 


And you will feel ſo unexpreſt a joy . | 
In chaſt embraces, that you will indeed appear another. 
Mel. You may ſhape, Amintor, 


Cauſes to cozen the whole world withal, 


And your ſelf too; but tis not like a Friend, 
To hide your Soul from me ; *tis not your nature | 


To be thus idle; I have ſeen you ſtand 


As you were blaſted ; midſt of all your mirth 
Call thrice aloud, and then ſtart, feigning joy 


So coldly : 


World ! 


Out of my boſom, 
Mel, Worſe and worſe ; farewell; 


what dol here? a friend 
Is nothing : "Heaven? I would ha? told that man 
My ſecret ſins; Ile ſearch an'unknown Land,') | 
And there plant friendſhip, all is withered _ 
Come with a complement, 1 would have fought, 
Or told my friend a lyed, -e 
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ere footlyd: him ſo; 


Amint, But there 1s nothung.. 


Ty 


[N Mon 
From this time have acquaintance, but no friends;1c. o 92111 
Amint, Melantins, ſtay, Jou-ſhall know what, that I-51] 


Mel. See how you play'd with friend{bip ;; be adyisd- 


y 9 


How you give cauſe unto your ſchtorfayy on iba” ins « Li w 


Amint, Forgive what I have done ; ; 


For 1 am ſo o're-gone with injuries: 


Unheard of, that I loſe confi deration .- 
Of what 1 ovght to :d0.————oh——oh. 
Melan. Do not weep ; 'what 6b!L# - 


ed gti 


(: 7} 


=P - x 
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May 1 once but know the man 

Hath turn'd my friend thus ?-: | 
Amin, | had ſpoke at firſt, but that. Adel. But what ! 
Amin, 1 held it moſt ugfie9" 7:7  ; L 

For you to know; faith do not know it yet. 
Aecl, Thou ſeeſt my love, that will- keep Company 

With thee in tears; hide nothing then from me ; 

For when I know the canſe of thy diſtemper, 

With mine own Armoueill% .adorn: my. ſelf, 


My reſolution, and cut through thy foes, - 


Unto thy quiet, till 1 place thy heart 
As peaceable as ſpotlefs innocence... What is it ? 
Amin.- Why, *tis this, ———itis too big 
To get our, let my tears make way a while. 
Mel. Puniſh me ſtrangely, Heaven, if heeſcape 
Of life or fame, that brought this Youth'to.this'? 
Amin, Your Siſter. * Mel. Well aid. 
Amin, Yowll wiſt®t unknown, when you have heard it. 
Act. No. 
Amin. Is much too blame, 
And to the King has given her honour vp, 
And lives in Whoredom with him. 
Mel, How, this 
Thou art run mad with injury indecd, 
Thou couldſt not utter this elſe; ſpeak again, 
For 1 forgive it freely ; tell thy griefs. | 
Amin, Shes wanton, | am lotto fay a Whore, 
Though it be true. 
Mel. Speak yet again, before mine anger grow 
Up beyond throwing down ; whatare thy griets ? 
Amin. By all our Friendſhip, theſe. 
Mel. What? am I tame ?*: -- 
After mine aCtions, ſhall the-nameof friend 
Blot all our Family, and ſtrike thebrand ' 
Of Whore upon my Sifter uareveng'd ? 
My ſhaking fleſh be thawa 'Wirtaelſs for: me; 
With what anwillinggsſs1-go to fcourge | 
This Railer, whom my folly hath calPd Fciegd 5 - ./ { 
I will not take thee baſelyg2thhy <Sward 55103 ig | 97 
Hangs near thy hard 26draws ity what thayiwtap . 
Thy raſhneſs, to repeithee ;; driwithy Sword. 
Amin. Nov oft theej4id thing anrrroſuell as high 
As the wild ſurges ; thou ſhouldſt do me-eaſe: ' 
Here, and eternally, if thy noble hand/!iu1ot c- 
Would cut me from my ſorrows. 10:151991110 | 


Mel. This is baſe and fearful ! theychabuſe-to unter lyes, - - 


Provide not blows, but words to qualtie-: ' 6117 ; 
Fhe mcn they wrong'd; thou halt a guilty cauſe. 


- ge 
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Amin, Thou pleaſeſt me+ for ſa much more [like this, -. 


Will raiſe my anger up abqyve my: griefs, 
W hich is a paſſion eater to be born, 
And I ſhall then be happy. 


Mel. Take then more to raiſe thine anger, "Tis meer 
Cowardize makes thee not draw4. and. 1 will leave thee dead . 


However z but if thou art ſo much preft | ,, 
With guilt and fear, as not” to dare to fight, 
Ple make thy memory loath*d, and fix a ſcandal 
Upon thy name for ever. | 
Amin, Then I draw 
As juſtly as our —_— their, Swords, 
To cut Offenders off; I knew befoge 
*Twould grate your cars: but. it waybaſe in you 
To urge a weighty ſecret from your friend, 
And then rage at it; I ſhall be at caſe, 
If I be kill'd; and if you fall by me, 
I ſhall not long out-live you. 
Mel. Stay a. while, | 
The name of friend is more than family, 
Or all the World beſides ; I was a Fool. 
Thou ſearching humane nature, that didſt wake 
To do me wrong, thou art.inquilitive, 
And thruſts me upon queſtions that will take 
My ſleep away 5 would.1 had, died ere known 
This-ad diſhonour ; pardon me my friend ; 
If thou wilt ſtrike, here is a faithful heart, 
Pierce it, for I will never. heave my hand 
To thine; behold the power thou haſt in me ! 
I do believe my Siſter is a Whore, 
A Eeprous one, put up thy Sword, young man. 
Amin. How ſhould 1 bear it then, ' ſhe being ſo ? 
I fear my Friend that you will loſe me ſhortly ; 
And I ſhall do a foul att on my ſelf 
Through theſe diſgraces. 
Mel. Better half the Land 
Were buried quick together; no, Amzntor, 
Thou ſhalt have eaſe: O this adulterous King 
That drew her to't! where got he the ſpirit 
To wrong me ſo? 
Amin, What is it then to me, 
If it be wrong to you. . ': ! | M0 
Mel. Why, not ſo much: the credit of our houſe 
Is thrown away ; 
But from his Iron Den Ple waken death, 
And hurle him on this Kingz my honeſty 
Shall ſteel my Sword, and og its horrid point. 
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Ple wear my: Cauſe; /that fhall amaze the eyes '- 
Of this proud man, and be too glittering, 
For him to look on. pT2C 24 0 
Amin, 1 have quite undone my fame. 
Ael. Dry" up. thy watry eyes, 
And caſt 'a'manty Jook upon my Face; 
For nothing is ſo wild as I thy friend 
Till 1 have freed thee, ſtill this ſwelling breaſt ; 
I go thus from thee, and 'will' never ceaſe 
My vengeance, till I find my Heart at peace. 
Amin. It mult not be ſo; ſtay,mine eyes would tell 
How loth Iam to this; but love andtcars 
Leave me awhile, for I haye hazarded 
All this World calls Happy; thou has wrought 
A ſecret from me under name'of/Friend, 
WhichArt could ne?re have foundgnot torture wrung 
From out my Boſome ; give it me, agen, 
For I will find it, whereſoe're it lies 
Hid inthe mortaPit part; invent a way to glve it back... 
Mel. Why, would you have it back? <0” 
I will to death purſue him with revenge: 
Amin, Therefore | call/:it;back from thee; for I know . 
Thy blood fo high, that thou wilt Kir ja this, and ſhame me 
To poſterity : take to thy Weapon. 
Atl. Hear thy friend, that bears more- years than thou. | 
Amin. I will not hear : but draw, or I|— Mel. Amin tor! 
Amin. Draw then, for | am full as reſolute | 
As fame and honour can inforce me to be ; 
I cannot linger, draw. | 
Atl. 1 do but is not EY 
My ſhare of credit equal -with 'thine . if 'I-do' ſtir. 
Amin, No ; for it will be-calld.”-. ; 
Honour in thee to ſpill thy: Siſter*'s blood, 
If ſhe her birth abuſe, and on the - King! F 
A brave revenge: but on me that have walkt 
With patience in it, it will fix the name. f 
Of fearful Cuckold O''that word! be quick. 
Mel, Then joyn with Mme.” os ( 
Amin, 1 dare not do a ſin, 'orelſe I would : be. ſpeedy. 
Mel. Then dare not fight with me, for that's a fin. . 
His grief diſtratts him; call thy thoughts agen, 
And to thy ſelf pronounce the name of Friendz:;3y ©. » 1g » ; 
And fee what that will work 3b wilt not fight: om 7 1 dd VV 
Amin, You mult, - "2p 
"7 Mel. 1 will be kilPd firſt, though my paſliofs :: | 
Offered the like to you; 'tis not this Earth | 
Shall buy my Teaſon to it; - Think a while, Las 


Ir 
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For- you are (/:muſt w ecp When. 'f ſpeak ahar)  U-niettl poke 


Almoſt beſides yer (eltr'> 0917 Nm ; vac 1k! 
Amin, Oh my ſoft zemper \- k i072 05 x 


« So many ſweet words from thy Siſter”s moyth, n 


7 am. afraid would make me take her 
To'eimbrate, and pardon her. & am: mad indeed, Fo 
And know not what 7 do; yet: We care Pa 
Of me in what thou dot. 4+, 
Mel, Why thinks my friend 7 will forget. his honour, or to {ave 


The bravery of aur houſe,. will loſe his fame, 


And fear to touch the Throne of Majeſty ? 
Amint, "A curſe will follow that, but rather ure, 


And ſuffer with me. 


Mel, T will do what worth. ſhall bid 'me, and no more. 
Amir, Faith, I am ſick; and deſperarcly 7 hope, 


Yet leaning thus, ] feel a kind of eaſe. 


Mel. Come, take agen your mirth about you- 
Amin. I ſhall never do't. 
Atl. I wartant you, look up, we'll walk together, 
Put thine arm here, all ſhalt be well agen 
Amine. Thy Love, O wretched, 1 thy Love, Melantins;, why, T7' have 
nothing elſe. 
Mel,”be merry-then. F Exennt. Enter Mclantius agen. 
. fel; This worthy young man may do violence | 
Upon himſelf, buy 7 have cheriſht him, - *-- . 
To my beſt power, and ſent him ſmiling from me 
To counterfeit agaiff; Sword;” hold thine edge, 
My heart will neycr fail me : Dephilas, 
Thou com'ſt as ſent. 6 [Epter Piphilus. 
ofa: Yonder has been fuch laughing, 
| ULM," 'Betwixt whom ? 
Diph.' Why, - our Siſter and the King, 
I thought their ſpleens would break, 
They laught.uscalL out of tite room. 
Atl, They muſt weep, Diphilus. Diph. Muſt they ? 
Al" They muſt :* thau art, my. brother, agd, is 1 did believe 
Thou' hadft a baſe thought, 7 would rip-it out 
Lie: where it durlt. 
Diph.” You ſhould not, 7 would firſt mangle my ſelf, and find it. 
Mel. That was ſpoke according ta our- ſtrain ; come 
Toyn thy hands to mine, 
And: ſwear a firmneſs toxvhat, project 7 fall lay before thee. 
Diph. Yow'do. wrongsusbothy, i + 
People hereafter ſhall» 'not fay + +there- paſt. 
A Bond more __—— Ss #0-tye-our lives 
And deaths together. |. 
"Mel; It. is is @.nobly ſaid as 7 would with; 


<nAnon- 


L 
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Anon Þle tell you wonders ; « we are wrong'd: . 
- Diph. But I will tell you now, well right our ſelves. | 
Mel. Stay not, prepare the Armor in my houle ; 
And what friends you can draw unto our fide, - 
Not knowing of the cauſe, make ready too 


Haſte, Diphilus, the time " uires it, haſte. [Exit Diphilus, 
I hope my Cauſe is juſt, I know my blood bo. | 
Tells me it is, and I will credit it : ' br SU 


To take revenge,” and loſe my ſelf 'witlial,. -: LIST 
Were idle ; and to *ſcape impoſlible, | Iſa 
Without 1 had the Fort, which miſery 
Remaining in the hands 'of my old Enemy 
Calianax, but I muſt have it, ſee LEmer Calianav, 
Where he comes ſhaking by. me,: Good my Lord, PER Y 
Forget your ſpleen to.me, I. never wrong*d:you,  - Wa. 14 
But would have peace with every man. 
Cal. *Tis well; 
If 1 durſt fight, your tongue would lye at quiet. 
Mel. Yare touchy without all cauſe, . Cat, we mock me. 
Adel, By mine honour I ſpeak truth; | ra 
Cal, Honour ? where igt ? 
el. See, what ſtarts you make into your hatred to my lors and P04 
dom to you. — 
I come with reſolution to obtain a fvit of you. 
Cal. A ſuit of me ! ?tis very like it ſhould be granted, Sir, 
Ael. Nay, go not hence ; 
Tis this ; you have the keeping of the Fort, 
And 1 would wiſh you by the love you ought 
To bear unto me, to deliver it into my hands. 
Cal. I 2m in hopes that thou art mad, to talk to-me' thus., 
A. But there is a reaſon to moye you to it, I would:kill the King 
that wrong?*d you-and your Daughter. widl?, lg 
Cal. Out Traytor ! | q 7 tags”? 
| Ml. Nay but ſtay ; I cannot *ſcape, the deed once dns IRGY 
Without 1 have this Fort. , 
Cal, And ſtould I help thee? now ay treecherous mind: betrays it 


felf. ( , 5) WO 
Mel. Come, delay me not; | "9 Jtgnfve gi.t 
Give me a ſudden anſwer,”or already {> 256 | 4 ITT 


Thy laſt is ſpoke ; refuſe not offered love; Ba SY 
When it comes clad in ſecrets. "HS rw 
Cal. If I fay I will not, he will kill me, 1 do ſe writ $51 We. 
In his looks ; and ſhould I ſay I will, hell run and tell the Fades»! 
King: 1 do not ſhun your friendſhip, dear Metonms,.” 14 hf tg 
But this cauſe is weighty,” give' tne ut'ah hoor' to thinks. ot ft Fo? 
Mel. Take it——1 know this goes unto the Kipg, mY 
But & am arn'd. | Exit, Melantius. 
Cal, Methinks I feel my on | . But 


But twenty now agen z this. hghting foal 
Wants policy ; 1 ſhall revenge-my Girl, 

And make her red again; I pray, mylegs . 
Will laſt that , pace that I will carry them 

- 1] ſhall want breath before I find" the King. 


ACT IV. 
- . Enter Melantius, Eyadne, and a Lady. 


Melay, Ave you. 
Evad, Save you, ſweet Brother. 
_ 44d _ In my blunt eye methinks you look, Evadre. 
Evad, Come, you would make me bluſh. | 
Al, 1 would, Evade, I ſhall diſpleaſe my ends elſe. 
" Evad, You ſhall, if you command me; Iam baſhful ; 
Come, Sir, how do I look? : 
Mel. I would not have your Women hear me 
| Break into commendation of you, cis not ſeemly. 
Evad, Go wait me in the Gallecy——now ſpeak. 
Mel. Vle lock the door firſt. CExeunt Ladies, 
Evad. Why ? ; 
Atl. I will not have your guilded things- that dance 1n viſitation with 
their Millan-skins choke up my buſineſs. 
Evad. You are ſtrangely diſpos'd, Sir. 
Mel. Good Madam, not to make yon _merry. 
Evad. No, if you praiſe me, *twill make me fad. 
Ael. Such a ſad commendation / have for you. 
Evad. Brother, the Court hath made you witty 
And learn to riddle. g 
Mel. I praiſe the Court for*; has it learned you nothing ? 
Evad, Me ? : 
. - Mel. I, Evadne, thou art young and handſome, 
A Lady of a ſweet Complexion, 
And fuch a flowing carriage, that it cannot 
Chuſe but inflame a Kingdom. Evad, Gentle Brother ? 
Mel. *Tis yet in thy remembrance, fooliſh Woman, 
To make me gentle. Evad. How is this ? 
- Mel. *Tjs baſe; : 
And 7 could bluſh at theſe years, thorough all 
My honour'd ſcars, to come to ſuch a parly. 
Evad. I underſtand” you not. 
Mel. You dare nor, Fool ; ; 
They that commit thy faults, fly the remembrance. 
Evad. My faults, Sir! 1 would have you know care not 


If they were written here, here in my forehead. | 
. x 3 & y q 2 - Me L 


—— 
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Mel. Thy bodyis too little for the ſtory, e' + 
The luſts of which would fill another Woman, - | «© 
Though ſhe had Twins within her. | you 
Eyad. This is ſawcy ; | 
Look you intrude no more, there Iyes your way. 
Mel, Thou art my way, and 7 will tread upon thee, 
Till 7 find truth out. age mos : 
Evad. What truth is that you look for ? + 
Mel. Thy long loſt Honour : would the Gods had ſet me 
Rather to grapple with the Plague, or ſtand 
One, of their loudeſt ' bolts; come tell me quickly, 
Do it without enforcement, and take heed 
You ſwell me not above my temper. 
Evad. How, Sir ? Where got you this report ?- | 
Mel. Where there was people in cvery place: 
Evad. They and the ſeconds of it are baſe. people y- 
Believe them nor, they 1yed, b. | 
el. Do not play with mine anger, do_not, Wretch, 
1 conie to know that deſperate Fool that drew thee - 
From 'thy fair life; 'be wiſe and lay him open. 
Evad. Unhand me, and learn manners, ſuch/another 
Forgetfulneſs forfeirs your life. (2. 
- Ae, Quench me this mighty, humour, and then tell me 
Whoſe Whore you are, for you are one, 7 know it. 
Let all mine Honours periſh but Ple find him, 
Though he lic lock*t up in thy blood; be ſudden ; 
There is no facing it, and be not flattered ; 
The burnt Air when the Doy raigns, is not fouler 
Than tby contagious name, till thy repentance 
(If the Gods grant thee any) purge thy ſickneſs. 
Evad Be gone, you are my Brother, that's your ſafety. 
. Mel, Vie be a Wolf firſt ; *is to be thy Brother 
An infamy bclow the fin of a Coward: . 
I am a&far from being part of thce, 
As thou art from thy Vertue yz ſeck a kindred 
Mongſt ſenſual Beaſts, and make a Goat thy Brother, 
A Goat is cooler ; will youteil me yet? -: 
Evad. If you ſtay. herg and rail thus, / ſhall tcll you; 
Ile ha you whipt ; get you to your command, * 
And there preach to your Cenrtinels, 
And tell them what a brave man you are; / ſhall laugh at you, ' -: 
Al. Yare grown a glorious Whore ;z where be your 
Fighters ? what mortal Fool durſt raiſe thee. to this daring) 
And'l alive ? by my juſt Sword, had ſafer 
Beſtride a Billow when the angry North 
Plows up the Sea, or made Heavens fire his food ; 
Work me no higher ; will you diſcoycr yet ? 


%, 
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Evad. The fellows mad, ſleepand ſpeak ſenſe. | ; 
Al. Force my ſwoln heart-no? further','.I -would fave thee 3 3 your 
great maintainers are not here, ''they dare not, . would they were all, 
and armed, I would ſpeak loud 3' heres one ſhould _ thunder to %m : 
will you tell. me ? Thou -haſt no hope to *ſcape ; he that dares molt, - 
and damns away his Soul-to do thee ſervice, will ſooner fetch meat 
from a hungry To, than come to refcae -thee; thou haſt death a- 
bout thee : has undone thine Honour, poyſon'd thy Vertue, and of a 
lovely Roſe, left thee a Canker. | 
Evad. Let me conſider, 
. » Mel, Do, whoſe Child thou wert, 
Whoſe Honour thou haſt murdered, whoſe Grave open'd, 
They mult reſtore him fleſh agen apd life, 
And ſo pulPd on the Gods, that mw their juſtice, 
And raiſe his dry bones to revenge his ſcandal. 
Evad. The Gods are not of my mind; they had better let %em ye 
ſweet (till in the Earth; they'll Rink here. 
Mel. Do you raiſe much out of my eaſineſs ? 
Forſake me then all weakneſſes of nature, 
That. make Men Women; ſpeak you Whore, ſpeak truth, 
Or by the Year Soul of thy ſleeping Father, 
This Sword ſhall be thy Lover ; tell, or Vle kill thee ; 
And'when thou haſt told all, thou will deſerve it. 

Evad. You will not murder "me! 

Mel «No, *tis a juſtice, and a noble one, 
To put the light out of ſuch' baſe offenders. 

Evad, Help ? 

Mel. .By thy foul ſelf, no humane help ſhall help thee, 
If thou crieſt 5 when 1 have kild thee, as I have 
Vow'd to do, if thou confeſs not, naked as thou haſt left 
Thane *Honour, will I leave: thee, 2 
That on thy branded fleſh, the:\World may read 
bo mg ſhame, and' my juſtice; wilt thou bend yet ? 

ad. Yes. Mel. Up and begin your ſtory. 
Evad. Oh, I am miſerable. 
Mel. ?Tis true; thou art, ſpeak truth ſtill. 
Evad. I have- offended, noble Sir; forgive me. 
Mel. With what ſecure ſlave 2. | 
Evad. Do not ask me, 'Sir, ! -:. 
Mine own remembrance isa miſery too mighty for me. 
Mel, Do not fall back again 5 my ſword's unſheath'd' yet. 
Evad, What ſhall 1 do?. 41 ; 
Atl Be true, and makee'yout favuly: tefs./;; .: 122C 2; - 2-710 
Evad, I dare not tell.5w7. 2613 :d froth 
Mel, Tall, or le big hp ax illng thes 
Evad. Will you forgive me then ? 
, Ae. Stay, 1 muſt ask mine Honour firſt, 1 have too. nya fooliſh Na- 
 hufe in mez ſpeak. a 


Evad, 1s there none elſe here ?: 5:7 -; LY 
tl. None but a'fearful Conſcience," that's too many, Who igt ? * 
| Evad, \O hear me gently ; 1t was the King. 
RIG Mel. No more. My worthy Father's and my ſervices 
Are liberally rewarded! King, I thank thee, | 
For all my dangers and my wounds, thou haſt paid me 
In-my own metal : theſe: are Souldiers thanks: 
How long have. you liv'd thus Evade ? Evad. Too long. 
| Mel. Too late you find it; can you be ſorry. ? 
I Evad. Would I were half as blameleſs. 
; Mel. Evaane, thou wilt to thy Trade again. 
Evad. Firſt to my grave. 
Atl. Would Gods th* had ſt beenfo bleſt : 
Doſt thou not hate this King:now ? prethec hate him : 
Couldſt thon not curſe him ? I command thee curſe him 
Carſke till rhe Gods hear, and deliver him, 
Tothy juſt wiſhes; yet I fear, Evaare, 
You had rather play your Game out. 
Evad. No, I feel p 
Too many fad confuſions here to letin any looſe flame hereafter. 
. Mel. Doſt thou not feel amongſt all thoſe one brave anger 
_ That breaks out nobly, and directs thine arm to. kill this baſe King ? 
Evad. All the Gods forbid it. 
Atl. No, all the Gods require it, they are diſhonoured in him. 
Evad. *Tis too fearful. ry 
Mel. Yare valiant in his bed, -andbold enough 
To bea ſtale Whore, and have your Madams na fne 
Diſcourſe for Grooms and Pages, and hereafter 
When his cool Majeſty hath laid you by, - 
To be at-penſion with ſome needy Sir - 
For Meat and. courſcr Clothes, thus far you know: no fear, 
Come, you ſhall kill him. Evad. Good Sir - 
Mel. And twere to kiſs him dead, thowd 'ſmother him; _ 
Be wiſe and kill him: Canſt thou live and know 
What noble minds ſhall make thee ſee thy ſelf 
Found out with every finger, madethe ſhame 
Of all Succeſlions, and in this great'ruine © *© 
Thy Brother and thy noble Husband broken ? 
Thou ſhals not live thus ; kneel and ſwear to help me 
When I ſhall call thee to it, or by all 
Holy in Heaven/and Earth, thou ſhalt not live 
To breathe a full hour longer, not athought : . . 
Come, 'tis a righteous Oath: give me:thy hand, :... |)- .. 
And both:to Heaven held up, ſwear by that wealth; - + -. ») 
This luſtful Thief ſtole fromithee, whenidaycit, '' 
. To let. this foul Soul ont. 
"*Evaa” Here 1' ſweat” it, 
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And all yoo Spirits of abuſed Ladies, 
Help me in- this performance, 
Mel. Enough ; this muſt be known to none 
But you and |, Evagre; not to your Lord, 
Though he be wiſe and noble, and a fellow 
Dares itep as far into a worthy aCtion, ' 
As the moſt daring, I as far as Juſtice. 
Ask me not why. Fareyel. 0. . 
Evad. Would I could fay ſo to my black diſgrace, 
Oh where hayel been all this time t how: friended, 
That I ſhould loſe my ſelf thus deſperately, 
And none for pity ſhew me how1 wandred ? 
There is not in the compaſs of the Light 
A more unhappy Creature ; ſureÞam monſtrous, 
For I have done thoſe follies, thoſe mad miſchiefs 
Would dare a woman. O my loaden Soul, 
Be not ſo cruel to me, choak not up [Enter Amintor. 
The way to my Repentance. © my Lord. 
Amin, How now ? | 
Evad, My much abuſed Lord / | \ FT Kneels. 
Amin This cannot be. "y 
Evad | do not kneel to live, I dare not hope it z [1 
The wrongs1 did are greater; look upon me, 
Though 1 appear with all my faults. | 
Amin. Stand up. - 
This is no new way to beget more ſorrow z {| 
Heaven knows | have too many do-not-mock me z 
Thoughl am tame and.bred up with my wrongs, 
Which are my folter-brothers, I may leap 
Like a hand-wolf into my natural Wilderneſs, 
And do an out-rage; prethee do not-mock me. 
Evad, My whole life is ſo leprous, itinfects ; 
All my Repentance; I would buy your Pardon, : 1 121 
T__ at the higheſt ſer, even with my life ; | | 
That {light Contrition, that's no Sacrifice 


Exc Mel. 


For what I have committed, 
Amin, Sure I dazle, 
9 "annot be a faith in that foul Woman 
} 


A MN. A mare mp ty the S "*Kinth:- 'S 


Thou haſt brought me to the dull calamity, Pts 
Tothac ſtrange misbelicf of all the world, »: | e113 | 
And all things that are in it, that-Efear 07 +4 btn wh muy 5, 
F ſhall fall like a Tree, and find my Grave, 4 bh nd re 
Only remembriag that 7 grieve.” » : -. \ | | 
Evad, My Lord, Rs: \ 

Give me your Griets; you are an innocant, I ID 4] 
'A Saul as white as Heaven ; let not my Sins. . TR: s 1 
Periſh your noble Youth z 1 do not fajlchere 

To ſhadow by diſſembling with my-tears, - | 

As all ſay Women can, or to make leſs | 

What my hot will hath done, which Heaven and you 

Know tg . be tougher than the hand of. time 
. Can cut from mans-remembrance; no dg nat;  : D<rr em 
] do appear the ſame, the:ſame;Evudve,; oc. i203 3Þ vt 101 
Dreſt in the ſhames I liv'd in, the ſame Monſter. -., 4 
But theſe are-names of honour, to what / am 3 

1 do preſent my ſelf the fouleſt creature, <8 

Moſt poyſonous, dangerous, and deſpig'd of Men, 

-Lerra &re bred, or Nilus ; I am hell, $57 f(014r 

Till you, my dear Lord, ſhoot your light into.me,-.,. -,, {1 

The Beams of your fargiveneſs 5 1 am Soul-lick, 

And whether with the tear of one condemn'd, 

Till 7 have got your Pardon. 

' Amin, Riſe, Evaane. | 
Thoſe heavenly Powers that put this-gdod-into thee,,; - 
Grant a continuaace of: it 4;4forgivethes » :;, 
Make my ſelf worthy of it,-and take heed, 

Take heed, Evaare, this be fcrious | 

Mock not the Powers above, that can and dare 

Give thee a great example of their juſtice 

Toall enſuing eyes, 'if thou play*t 
With thy Reperitance, the beſt: Sacrifice. 

Evad, I have done nothing good to win belief, 

My Life-hath been ſo faithleſs z-all the Greatures _ _.,_ _.._, .;: 

Made for Heavens honours have their ends, and good ones, - 

All but the couzening Cr. codtles, falſe Women ; 

They reiga here like thoſe Plaenes, thoſe kuling fores - - - r 
Men pray again” "yg | | 
Il told 

An” 
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Or, like another N:obe, Ple weep till I am water. 

Amin, 1 am now diſlolved : | 
My frozen Soul melts : may each fin thou haſt, 
Find a new mercy: Riſe, Iam at peace: 

Hadſt thou been thus, thus excellently good, 
Before that Devil King tempted thy frailty, 

Sure thou hadſt made a Star; give me thy hand ; 
From this time I will know thee, and as far 

As honour gives me leave, be thy Amiztor ; 

VVhen we meet next, I will falute thee fairly, 
And pray the Gods to give thee happy days; 

My charity ſhall go along with thee, 

Though my embraces muſt be far from thee. 

I ſhould ha? kilPd thee, but this ſweet repentance 
Locks up my vengeance, for which thus 1 kiſs thee, 
The laſt kiſs we muſt take; and would to Heaven 
The holy Prieſt that gave onr hands together, 

Had given us equal vertues ; go Evadne, 

The Gods thus part our bodies, have a care 

My Honour falls no farther, ! am well then. 

Evad, All the dear joys here, and 2bove hereafter 
Crown thy fair Soul ; thus I take leave, my Lord, 
And never ſhall you ſee the foul Evade, 

Till ſave tryed all honoured means that may 


Set her in reſt, and waſh her ſtains away. CFu7 
Banquet, Enter King, Calianax. [ Hoboys play w«:. 


King. I cannot tell how I ſhould credit this 
From you that are his Enemy. q 
Cal. I am ſure he faid it to me, and Ple juſtify it 
What way he dares oppoſe, but with my ſword. 
King. But did he break without all circumſtance 
To you his Foe, that he would have the Fort 
To kill me, and then eſcape ? 
Cal. If he deny it, Ple make him bluſh. 
King. It ſounds incredibly. 
Cal. I, fo does every thing I ſay of late. 
King. Not fo, Calicnax, 
Cal. Yes, I ſhould ſit 
Mute, whilſt a Rogue with ſtrong arms cuts your throat. 
King. VVell, 1 will try him, and if this be true, 
Ple pawn my life I'le find it ; itt be falſe, 
And that you cloath your hate in ſuch alye, _ 
You ſhall hereafter doat in your own Houſe, not in the Court. 
Cal, Why, if it be a lye, ; 
Mine cars are falſe ; for Þle be ſworn I heard it : 
Old men are good for nothing z you were belt 
Put me to death for hearing, and free him 
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For meaning of it ; you would a truſted me 
Once, but the time 1s altered. _ 

King. And will ſtill whereI may,do with juſtice to the World ; 
You have no witneſs. - Cal.” Yes, my ſelf. 
King. No morel mean there were that heard it, 
Cal, How, no more? would you have no more ? why, ain not 
I enough to hang a thouſand Rogues ? ; A 
King. But ſo you. may hang honeſt men too, if you pleaſe. 
Cal. I may, tis like I will do ſo; there are a hundred will ſwear it for. 
a need too, if I fay it. King. Such witnelles we need not. 
Cal. And *tis hard if my word cannot hang a boiſterous Knave. 
King. Enough ; where's Strato ? Stra, Sir ! [Enter Strato., 
King. Why, where's all the company ? call Aminrtor in. 

Evagne, where's my Brother, and Melantins ? | 
Bid him come too, and Dephilus;, call all [Exit Strato, 
That are without there ; if he ſhould deſire 
The combate of you, ?cis not in the power 
Of all our Laws to hinder it, unleſs we mean to quit 'em. 

Cal. Why, if you do think 
*Tis fit an old man and a Counſellor, 
To fight for what he ſays, then you may grant it. | 
Enter Amin. Evad. Mcl. Diph. Lipſi. Cle. Stra. Diag.. 
King. Come, Sirs, Amintor, thou art yet a Bridegroom, 

And I will uſe thee ſoz thon ſhalt ſit down ; 

Evade, ſit, and you, Amintor, too 

This Banquet is for you, Sir : Who has brought 

A merry Tale about him, to raiſe laughter 

Amongſt our Wine ? Why, Strato, where art thou ? 

Thou wilt chop out with them uſeaſonably 

When I deſire *em nor, 

Strato, *Tis my ill luck, Sir, ſo to ſpend them then. 

King, Reach me a Bowl of Wine :-elantins, thou art ſac. 

Amn, 1 ſhould be, Sir, the merrieſt here, 


But I ha*'n&re a ſtory of mine own _ 
* Worth telling at this timc. & 
King, Give me the wine, . «1 


Melantius, I am now conſidering 
How caſie *twcre for any man we truſt 
To poiſon one of us in {ſuch a Bowl. 
Mel. 1 think it were rot hard, Sir,. for a Knave. 
Cal. Such as you are, 
King. I faith *rwere ealic, it becomes ns well 
To get plain-dealing men about our ſelves, 
Such as you all arc here; Amintor, to thee 
And to thy fair Evade, 
Mel. Have you thought of this, Calianax ? [ Aſie. 
Cal. Yes marry hays I, Mcl. And what's your reſolution ? 


Cal, 
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Cal. Ye ſhall have it ſoundly. 
King. Reach to Amintor, Strato, 
Amin. Here my love, \ 
This Wine will do thee wrong, for it will ſet 
Bluſhes upon thy cheeks, and rill thou doſt a fault, *twere pity. 
King. Yet I wonder much 
Of the ſtrange deſparation of theſe men, 
That dare attempt ſuch acts here in our State z 
He could not eſcape that did it. 
Mel. Were he known, impollible. 
King. It would be known, Adelantins, 
Mel. It ought to be, if he got then away, 
He muſt wear all our lives upon his. ſword, 
He need not flie the Iſland, he mult leave no one alive. 
King. No, I ſhould think no man- 
Could kill me and ſcape clear, but that old man. 
Cal. But I ? Heaven bleſs me ; I, ſhould I, my Liege ? 
King. I do not think thou would'ſt, but yet thou might*[t, 
For thou haſt iri thy hands the weans to ſcape, | 
By keeping of the Fort ; he has, Melantins, and he has kept it well. 
Mel. From cobwebs, Sir, ; | 
*Tis clean ſwept ; I can find no other art 
In keeping of it now, *twas nere beſieg*d ſince he commanded. 
Cal. I ſhall be ſure of your good word, 
But I have kept it ſafe from ſuch as you. 
Mel. Keep your ill temper in, 
I ſpeak no malice ; had my Brother kept it, I hould ha? faid a: : 
King. You are not merry, Brother ; drink wine, 
Sit you all ſtill : Caliarax, [jzcif 
I cannot truſt thus z I have thrown out words 
That would have fetcht warm blood upon the cheeks 
of guilty men, and he is never moy'd, he knows no ſuch thing, 
Cal. Impudence may eſcape, when feeble vertue 1s accugd. 
King. A muſt, if he were guilty, feel an alteration 
At this our whiſper, whiPſt we point at him, 
You ſee he does not. 
Cal, Let him hang himſelf, 
What care I what he does; this he did ay. 
King, Melantius, you cannot eaſily conceive 
What 1 have meant; for men that are in fault 
Can ſubtly apprehend, when others aim 
. At what they do amiſs; 'but I forgive 
Freely before this man; Heaven do ſo too ; 
I will not touch thee ſo much as with ſhame 
Of telling it, let it be ſo no more. 
Cal, Why, this is very fine. 
Mel. I cannot tell 
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What *tis you mean, but am apt enough 
Rudely to thruſt into ignorant fault, 
But let me know it ; happily *tis nought 
But miſconſtru&tion, and where I am clear 
I will not take forgiveneſs of the Gods, much leſs of you. 

King. Nay, if you ſtand ſo ſtiff, I ſhall call back my mercy. 
Mel. 1 want ſmoothneſs 
To thank a man for pardoning of a' crime I never knew, 
King, Not to inſtrutt your knowledge, but to ſhew you my ears arc 
every where, you meant to kill me, and get the Fort to ſcape. 
Mel. Pardon me, Sir, my bluntneſs will be pardoned 
You preſerve 
A race of idle people here about you, 
Faters, and talkers, to defame the worth 
Of thoſe that do chings worthy ; the man that uttered this. 
Had periſht without food, be't who it will, 
But for this arm that fenc't him from the Foe. 
And if I thought you gave a faith to this, 
The plainneſs of my nature would ſpeak more; 
Give me a pardon (for you ought to do't) 
To kill him that ſpake this. _ PE 
Cal, I, that will be the end of all, . 
Then I am fairly paid for all my care and ſervice. 
Mel. That old man who calls me enemy, and of whom 1 ' 
(Though I will never match my hate ſo low) 
Have no good thought, would yet, I think, excuſe me, 
And ſwear he thought me wrong?d in this. 
Cal, Who I, thou ſhameleſs fellow! did thou- not. ſpeak to me- of 
it thy ſelf ? 
Mel. O then it came from him. 
Cal. From me! who ſhould ir come from-but from me ? 
Mel. Nay, I believe your malice is enough, 
But I ha? loſt my anger. Sir, I hope you are well ſatisfied. | 
King. Liſp. chear Amintor and his Lady ; ther©s no ſound 
Come from you; I will come and do't my ſelf. | 
Amint, You have done already, Sir, for me, I thank you. 
King, Melantins, 1 do credit this from him, 
How flight ſoe're you malt. 
Cal- ?Tis ſtrange you ſhould. 
Atl. ?Tis ſtrange he ſhould believe an old mans word.,. 
That never lied in his life. 
AMel, I talk not to thee; 

Shall the wild words of this diſtemp:red many 
Frantick with age and ſorraw, make'a breach 
Betwixt your Maieſty and me ? *twas wrong 

To hearken to him; but to credit him 

As. much, at leaſt, as 1 laye power to bear, ; 
ut 
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But pardon me, whilftI ſpeak only truth, 

I may commend my ſelf I have beſtowd 
My careleſs blood with you, and ſhould be loth 
To think an ation that would make me loſe 
That, and my thanks too « when I was a Boy, 
I thruſt my ſelf into my Countries cauſe, 
And did a deed that pluck*t five years from time, 

And ſtiPd me Man then ; And for you, my King, 

Your Subjects all have fed by virtue of my arm. 

This ſword of mine hath plow?d the . ground, 

And reapt the fruit in peace ; 

And you your ſelf have liv*d at home in eaſe : 

So terrible I grew, that without Swords 

My name hath fercht you Conquelt, and my heart 

And limbs are ſtill the ſame ; my will is great 

To do you ſervice , let me not be paid 

With ſuch a ſtrange diltrult. 

King. Melantins, | held it great injuſtice to believe 
Thine Enemy, and did not; if 1 did, 

I do not, let that ſatisfie : what ſtruck 
With ſadneſs all? More wine ! 

Cal. A few fine words have overthrown my truth, 
A, tWart a Villain. - 

Mel. Why, thou wert better let me have the Fort, 

Dotard, I will difgrace thee thus for ever; [ Aſide. 
There ſball no credit lie upon thy words 3 
Think better and deliver ir, 
Cal. My Liege, he's at me nowagain to do it ; ſpeak, 
Deny it it thou canſt ; examine him 
Whilſt he's hot, for he'll cool again, he will forſwear it. 

King, This is Lunacy, I hope, delantins, 

Mel. He hath loſt himſelf 
Much ſince his Daughter miſt the happineſs 
My Silter gain'd ; and though he call me Foe, I pity him- 

Cal. Pity ! a Pox upon you. 

King. Mark his diſordered words, and at the Mask. 

Mel. Diagoras knows heraged, andraiPd at me, 

And calPd a Lady Whore, fo innocent 

She underſtood him not; but it becomes 

Both you and me too, to forgive diſtraQion, 
Pardon him as I do, 

Cal. Ple not ſpeak for thee,. for all thy cunning; if you will be ſafe, ' 
chop off his head, for there was never known ſo impudent a Raſcal. 

King, Some that love him, get him to bed: why, pity ſhould 
not let age make it felf contewptible ; we muſt be all old, have bim 
away. : | 

Mel, Calianax, the King believes you; come, you ſhall go 


Home; 
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Home, and reſt z you ha done well z you'll give it up 
When I ha” ugd you thus a Months, deg 16 

Cal. Now, now, ?tis plains Sir, he does moye me ſtill ; 
He fays he knows Vle give him up the Fort, 

When he has us*d me thus a Month : I am mad, 
Aml not ſtill ? Omnes, Ha, ha, ha ! 
Cal. I ſhall be mad indeed, if youdo thus; 
Why would you truſt a ſturdy fellow there 
(That 435 no vertue in him, all's in his Sword) 
Before me ? do but take his weapons from him, 
And he's an Afs, andI ama very Fool, 
Both with him; and without him, as you uſe me. 
Ones, Ha, ha, ha! 

King. *Tis well, Calianax;, but if you uſc 
This once again, | ſhall intreat ſome other 
To ſee your Offices be well diſcharg'd. 

Be merry, Gentlemen, it grows ſomewhat late. 
Amintor, thou wouldſt be abed again. Amin. Yes, Sir. 

King. And you, Evadne ;, let me take thee in my Arms, Melantive, 
and believe thou art as thou deſerveſt to be, my friend ſtill, and for 
ever. Good Calianax, | 
Sleep ſoundly, it will bring thee to thy ſelf. CExennt omnes, 

Manent Mel. and Cal. 

Cal. Sleep ſoundly ! I ſleep ſoundly now, I hope, 
I could not be thus elſe. How dar*ſt thou ſtay 
Alone with me, knowing how thou haſt uſed me ? 

Mel. You cannot blaſt me with your Tongue, 
And that's the ſtrongeſt part you have about you. 

Cal. 1 do look for,ſome great Puniſhment for this, 
For I begin. to forget all my hate, 

And tak*t unkindly that mine Enemy 
Should uſe me fo extraordinarily ſcurvily. 

cl, 1 ſhall melt too, if you begin to take 
Unkindneſles; I never meant you hurt. 

Cal. ThouPtanger me agen ; thou wretched Rogue, 

Meant me no hurt / diſgrace me with the King z | 
Loſe all my Offices ! this'ts no-hort, 
Is it ? I prethee what doſt thon call hurt ? 
Act. To poyſon men becauſe they love me not ; 
To call the credit of mens wives in'queſtion ; \ 
To murder Children betwixt'me and Land ; this is all hurt. 
Cal. All this thou think®ſt is ſport ; 
For mine is worſe ; butuſe thy will with me ; 
For betwixt Grief and Anger I could cry. 1 

Atl; Be wiſe then, and be'ſafe; thou mayſt revenge. 1 
Cal, I oth* King $ E would revenge of thee. 
Ae!, That you mult plot your (elf, 
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Cal. 1 am a finePlotter. _ ;- +50 
Mel. The ſhort is, I will hold thee with the King 

In this perplexity, till peeyiſhnels, 

And thy diſgrace have laid thee in thy Grave : 

But if thou wilt deliver up the Fort, 

Ple take thy trembling body in my arms, , 

Ard bear thee over dangers ; thou ſhalt hold thy wonted ſtate. 
Cal. If I ſhould tell the King, canſt thou deny*t again? 
Mel. Try and believe. 

Cal. Nay then, thou canſt bring any thing about z 
Thou ſhalt have the Fort. 

Mel. Why well, here let our hate be buried, and 
This hand ſhall right us both; give me thy aged Brealt 
To compals. 

Cal. Nay, I do not love thee yet ; 

I cannot well endure to look on thee ; 

And if I thought it were a courteſie, 

Thou ſhould'ft not have it 3 butI am diſgrac'd ; 

My Offices are to be tane away ; 

And if I did but hold this Fort a day, 

I do believe the King would take ic from me, 

And give it thee, things are ſo ſtrangely carried ; 

Nere thank mefort z but yet the King ſhall know 

There was ſome ſuch thing in't I told him of ; 

And that I wasan honeſt man, 

Mel. Hell buy that knowledge very dearly : [Enter Diphilus, 
What News with thee ? 
Diph. This werea night indeed todo it in ; 
The King hath ſent for her. 
Atl. She ſhall perform itthen; go, Diphi lus, 
Ard take from this good man, my worthy friend, 
The Fort ; hell give it thee. 
Diph. Ha? you got that ? 
Cal. Art thou of the ſame breed ? canſt thou deny 
This to the King too ? 
Diph. With a confidence as great as his. 
Cal. Faith, like enough. 
Mel. Away and uſe him kindly. 
Cal. Touch not me, I hate the whole ſtrain: if thou follow me a great 
way oft, Ple yive thee up the Fort; and hang your ſelves. 
Mel, Be gone. 
Diph. He's finely wrought, LCExemt Cal. Diph. 
Mel. This is a night.in ſpight of Aſtronomers 
To dothe decdin , 1 will waſh the ſtain 
That reſts vpon oac huaſe, off with his blood. 
Enter Amintor. 
Amin, Melantins, now aflit me if thou beeſt. 
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That which thou ſayſt, affiſt me; I have loſt = 
Allmy diſtempers, and have found a rage fo pleaſing; help me 
Atl. Who can ſee him thus, 
And not ſwear vengeance ? what's the matter, Friend ? 
Amin, Out with thy Sword; and hand in hand with me 
Ruſh to the Chamber of this hated King, 
And fink him with the weight of all his fins to Hell for ever. 
Al, *T were a raſh attempt, 
Not to be done with ſafety ; let your reaſon 
Plot your revenge, and not your pallions. 
Amin, If thou refuſeſt me in theſe extreams, 
Thou art no friend: he ſent for her to me; 
By Heaven to me; myſelf; and I muſt tell ye 
I love her as a ſtranger; there is worth 
In that vile woman, worthy things, Aelantues ; 
And ſhe repents. Þle do't my ſelf alone, 
Though 1 be flain, Farewel. 
444. Hell overthrow my whole deſizn with madneſs : 
Amintor, think what thou dolt ; 1 dare as much as valour ; 
But *tis the King, the King, the King, Amor, 
With whom thou fighteſt ; I know he's honelt ; 
An4 this will work with him. 
Amin, 1 cannot tell | 
What thou haſt ſaid; bot thou haſt charm'd my Sword 
Out of my hand, and left me ſhaking here defenceleſs. 
Atl, 1 will take it up for thee. 
Amin, What a wild bcaſt is uncolleted man 7 
, The thing that we call Honour. bzars us all 
Headlong unto fin, and yet ir ſelf is nothing. 
Mel. Alas, how variable are thy thoughts? 
Amin, Jalt like my Fortunes; 1 was run to that 
I purpos'd to have chid thee for. 
Some plot I did diſtruſt thou hadſt againſt the King 
By that old Fellows carriage ; but take hced; | 
There is not th: leaſt.limb growing to a King, , 
Bur carries Thunder in it. 
Ael. 1 have none againſt him. 
Amn. Why ? come then, and ſtill remember we may not 
think revenge. AM, 1 will remember. 


ACT :V. 


Enter E.vadne and a Gentleman, 


'"*, 1s the King abcd? 
*, Madam, an hour ago. , 
1c Key then, and let nong be near ; 


"Tis 
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"Tis the King's pleaſure : 
Gent. 1 underſtand you, Madam, would *twere mine. 
I muſt not wiſh good reſt unto your Ladyſhip. 
Evad, You talk, you talk. 
Gent. "Tis all I dare do, Madam ; but the King will wake, 
And then, 
Evad, Saving your imagination, pray good night, Sir. 
Gent, A good night be it then, and alony one, Madam ; 
I am gone. 
Evad. The night grows horrible, and all about me 
Like my black purpoſe ; Oh the Conſcience [King abes, 
Of aloſt Virgin ; whither wilt thou pull me? 
To what things diſmal, as the depth of hell, 
Wilt thou provoke me ? Let no man dare 
From this hour be diſloyal ; if her heart 
Be fleſh, if ſhe have blood and can fear, *tis a daring 
Above that deſperate Fool that left his peace, 
And went to Sea to fight; *tis ſo many fns 
An Age cannot prevent %em; and ſo great, 
The Gods want mercy for ; yet I muſt through 'em. 
I have begun a ſlaughter on my honour, | 
And I mult end it there z aſleeps, good heavens! 
Why give you peace to this untemperate Beaſt 
That hath ſo long tranſgreſſed you {:I muſt kill him, 
And I will dot bravely : the meer joy 
Tells me I merit in it; yet 1 muſt not 
Thus tamely do it as he ſleeps; that were 
To rock him to another World; my vengeance 
Shall take him waking, and then lay before him 
The number of his wrongs and puniſhments. 
Ile ſhake his ſins like Furies, till I waken 
His evil Angel, his ſick Conſcience; 
And then Ile ſtrike him dead : King, by your leave; [Ties his arms 1 the bed, 
I dare hot truſt your ſtrength ; your grace and I 
Muſt grapple upon even terms no more ; 
So, if he rail me not from my reſolution, 
I ſhall be ſtrong enough. 
My Lord the King, my Lord, allceps 
As if he mcant to wake no more, my Lord ; 
Is he not dead already ? Sit, my Lord, 
King. Who's that ? 
Evid. O you ſlkep ſoundly, Sir ! 
King. My dear Evaane, 
I have been dreaming of thee ; come to bed. 
Evad. 1 am come art length, Sir, but how welcome ? | 
King. What pretty new device is this, Evaane ? 
What do you tye me to you by my love? 
This is a quaint one : come, my dear, and kifs me H le 
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Vle be thy Afars, to bed, my Queen of Love ; 
Let us be caught together, that the Gods may ſee, 
And envy our embraces, 
Evad. Stay, Sir, ſtay ; 
You are too hot, and I have brought you Phyſick 
To temper your high veins. 
King. Prethee to bed then; let me take it warm, 
There you ſhall know the ſtate of my body better, 
Evad. 1 know you have a ſurfeited foul Body, 
And you muſt bleed. 
King. Bleed ! 
Evad, 1, you ſhall bleed ; lye ſtill, and if the Devil, 
Your luſt will give you leave, repent ; this ſtecl 
Comes to redeem the honour that yoa ſtole, 
King, my fair name, which nothing but thy death 
Can anſwer to the world. 
King. How's this, Evagne ? 
Evad, I am not ſhe; nor bear I in this breaſt 
So much cold ſpirit to be calPd a woman ; 
I a Tyger ;I amany thing 
That knows not pity ; ſtir not, if thou doſt, 
 Fle take thee unprepar*d; thy fears upon thee, 
* That make thy 1ins look double, and fo ſend thee 
(By my revenge I will) to look thoſe torments 
Prepar*d for ſuch black Souls. 
Kino. Thou doſt not mean this ; tis impoſlible ; 
Thou art two ſycet and gentle. 
Evad, No, I am not ; 
I am as foul as thou art, and can number : 
As many ſuch Hells here: I was once fair ; ; 
Once I was lovely ; not a blowing roſe f 
More chaſtly ſweet, till thou,” thou, thou, foul canker, 
(Stir not) didſt poyſon me; I was a world of vertue, 
Till your curſt Court and you (Hell bleſs you for'c) 
With your temptations on temptations 
Made me give up mine honour for which (King) 
I am come to kill thee. 
King, No. 
Evad. I am. 
King. Thou art not, | £ 
I prethee ſpeak not theſe things ? thonart gentle, ? 
And wert not meant thus rugged. 
Evad. Peace,, and hear me. 
Sig nothing but your tongue, and that for mercy, 
TS thoſe above us ; by whoſe lights I vow, 
Thoſe bleſſed fires that ſhot to ſee our in, 
If thy hot ſoul had ſubſtance with thy blood, 
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I would kill that too, which being paſt my ſteel, 
My tongue ſtall teagh ; Thoy art a ſhameleſs illain, 
A thing out of the overehange of nature ; 

Sent likea thick cloud to diſperſe a plague 

Upon weak catching women ;, ſuch a Tyranr, 

That for his luſt would ſell away his Subjects, 

I, all his heaven hereafter. 

King. Hear, Evade, 

Thou Soul of ſweetneſs! hear, I am thy King. 

Evad. Thou art my ſhame ; lie till, there's none about yoy, 
Within your cries ; all promiſes of ſafery 
Are but deluding dreams ; thus, thus, thou foul man, 
Thus I begin my vengeance. [Stabs his. 

King. Hold, Evaane ! 

I do command thee hold. 

Evad, 1 do not mean, Sir, 

To part ſo fairly with you ; we muſt change 
More of theſe Love-tricks yer. 

King. What bloody Villain 
Provok*t thee to this murther ? 

Evad. Thou, thou Monſter. 

King. Oh! 

Evad. .Thou kept*lt me brave at Court, and whor®d me ; 
Then married me toa young noble Gentleman ; King : 
And whor*d me ſtil]. 

King. Evadne, pity me. 

Evad. Hell take me then; this for my Lord Amintor ; 
This for my noble Brother ; and this ſtroke 


For the moſt wrong'd of women. [Kills bins, 
King. Oh, I dye. 
Evad. Dye all our faults together ; I forgive thee. CExeunt, 


Enter two of the Bed-chamber. 
1, Come now ſhe's gone, let's enter, the King expetts it , and will be 


angry. 
2, *Tis a fine wench, we'll have a ſnap at her one of theſe nights as 


ſhe goes from him. 
1. Content: how quickly he had done with her ! I ſee Kings can do 
no more that way than other mortal people. 
2, How faſt he is! I cannot hear him breathe. 
1, Either the Tapers give a feeble light, or he looks very pale. 
2. And ſo he does, pray heaven he be well. 
Let's look : Alas, he's ſtiff, wounded and dead : 
Treaſon, treaſon ! 
1. Run forth and call, [Exit Gant, 
2, Treaſon, treaſon ! | 
1. This will be laid on us: who can believe 


A woman could do this ? 
H 2 
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Enter Cleon and Licippus. 
Cleon. How now, where's the Traytor? - _ 
1. Fled, fled away ; but there her woful act lies ſtill. 
Cle, Her aft ! a woman ! 
Li. Where's the body ? 
1, There. 
Liſ. Farewell, thou worthy man ; there were two bonds 
That tyed our loves, a Brother and a King, 
The leaſt of which might fetch a flood of tears : 
But ſuch the miſery of greatneſs is, 
'They have no time to mourn ; then pardon me. 
Sirs, which way went ſhe ? (Enter Strato, 
Stz at, Never follow her, 
For ſhe, alas, was but the inſtrument. 
News is now brought in, that delantins 
Has got the Fort, and ſtands upon the wall ; 
And with aloud voice calls thoſe few that pals 
At this dead time of night, delivering 
The innocent of this act. 
Liſ. Gentlemen, I am your King. 
Strat, We do acknowledge lt. 
Liſ. 1 would I were not : follow all; for this muſt haye a ſudden 
ſtop. [ Exermt, 
Enter Melant. Diph. Cal. on the Wall, 
cl. It the dull people can believe I am arn'd. 
Be conſtant, Diphiles, now we have time, 
Either to bring our baniſht honours home, 
Or create new ones in our ends, 
Diph. | fear not; | 
My ſpirit lyes not that way. Courage, Calianax, 
Cal. Would I had any,you ſhould quickly. know ir. 
Al, Speak to the people; thou art eloquent. 
Cal. ?Tisa hne eloquence to come to the gallows; 
You were born to be my end ; the Devil take you. 
Now muſt I hang for company ; tis ſtrange 
| ſhould be old, and neither wiſe nor valiant. 
Enter Lilip. Diag. Cleon. Strat. Guard, 
Liſp. Sec where he ſtands as boldly confident, 
As if he had his full command about him. 
tat, He looks as if he had the better cauſe ; Sir, 
Under, your gracious pardon let me ſpeak it 
Though he be mighty-ſpirited and forward | 
To all{great things; to all things of that danger, 
Worſe! men ſhake at the telling of; yet certainly 
I do believe him { noble, and this action 
Rather puJI'd on than ſought ; his mind was ever 
As worthy as his hand. 
Li). *Tis my fear too; 
Heayen forgive all; ſummon him, Lord Cleon, Cleon, 


- ——— _ __ we 
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Cleon, Ho from the walls there. 
Mel. Worthy Cleon, welcome z 
We could bave wiſht you here, Lord ; you are honeſt. 


53 


Cal. Well, thou art as flattering a Knave, though I. dare not tell thee 


ſo. | 
Liſ. Melantins, 
Mel. Sir. 
Liſ. I am ſorry that we meet thas'z oor old Love 
Never requir'd ſuch diſtance ; pray heaven 
You have not left your ſelf, and ſought this ſafety 
More out of fear than honoury. you have loſt 
A noble Maſter, which your fawky, Melantive, 
Some think might have preſery'd ; yet you know belt. 
Cal, When time was I was mad ; ſome that dares 
Fight I hope will pay this Raſcal. 
Mel. Royal young man, whoſe tears look lovely on thee 3 
Had' they been ſhed for a deſerving one, 
TThey had been laſting monuments. Thy Brother, 
Whilſt he was good, I calld him King, - and ſerv*d him 
With that ſtrong faith, that moſt unwearied valour ; 
PulPd people from the fartheſt Sun to ſeek him ; 
And by his friendſhip, I was then his Souldier ; 
But ſince his hot pride drew him to diſgrace me, 
And brand my noble ations with his luſt, 
( That never curd diſhonour of my Siſter ; 
Baſe ſtain of Whore; and which is worſe, 
The joy to make it ſtill ſo) like my ſelf; 
Thus have 1 flung him off with my Allegiance, 
And ſtand here mine own juſtice to revenge 
What I have ſuffered in him; and this old man 
Wrong'd almoſt to; Lunacy. 


Cal, Whol? you wowd draw me in : I have had no wrong, 


I do diſclaim ye all. 
Mel, The ſhort is this ; 
"Tis no ambition to lift up my ſelf, 
Urgeth me thus; 1 do defire again 
To be a Sabject, ſo 1 may be freed ; 
If not, I know my ſtrength, and will unbuild 
This goodly Town ; be ſpeedy, and be wiſe, in a reply. 
Strat, Be ſudden, Sir, to tie 
All again ; what's done is paſt recal, ' 
And paſt you to revenge ; and there are thouſands 
That wait for ſuch a troubled hour as this ; 
Throw him the blank. 
Lif. Melantins, write in that thy choice ; 
My Seal is at it, 
Mel. It was our honour drey us to this act; 


[ Aſide; 
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Not gain ; andwe will only work our pardon, 
Cal. Put my name in too. 
Diph, You diſclaim'd us but now, Caliauax. 
Cal. That's all one 3 
Ple not be hanged hereafter by a trick; 
Vie have it in. 
Mel. You ſhall, you ſhall : ; 
Come to the back Gate, and we'll call you King, 
And give you up the Fort. 
Lifſ. Away, away. [ Exennt 019nes, 
Enter Aſpatia 1» Many Fpparel. 
Aſp. This is my fatal hour ; heaven nay forgive 
My raſh attempt, that cauſeleſly hath laid 
Griefs on me that will-never let me reſt; 
And put a Womans heart into my breaſt z 
It is more honour for you that I die, 
For ſhe that can endure the Miſery 
That 7 have on me, and be patient too, 
May live and laugh at all that you can do. 
God ſave you, Sir. [Enter Servant. 
Ser. And you, Sir; what's your Buſineſs ? 
Aſp. With you, Sir, now, to do me the office 
To help me to your Lord. 
Ser. What, would you ſerve him ? 
Aſp. Vle do him any ſervice; but to haſte, 
For my affairs are earneſt, I deſire to ſpeak with him. 
Ser. Sir, becauſe you are in ſuch haſte, I would be loth to delay 
you any longer : you cannot, 
Aſp. It ſhall become you though to tell your Lord. 
Ser, Sir, he will ſpeak with no body. 
Aſp. This is moſt ſtrange: art thou Gold-proof ? there's for thee ; 
help me to him. 
Ser. Pray be not angry, Sir, Ple do my beſt.  CExv, 
Aſp. How ſtubbornly this Fellow anſwer*d me ; | 
There is a vile diſhoneitt trick in Man, | 
More than in Women : all the Men I meet 
Appear thus to me, are harſh and rude, 
And have a ſubtilty inevery thing, 
W hich love could never know; but we fond Women. 
Harbour the eaſieſt and ſmootheſt thoughts, 
And think all ſhall goſo; it is unjuſt 
That Men and Women ſhould be matcht together. 


Enter Amintor and his Man, 


Amin, Where is he? Ser, There, my Lord. 
Amin, What would you, Sir ? 
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Aſp. Pleaſe it your Lordſhip to command your man 
Out of the room; 7 ſhall deliver things 
Worthy your hearing, 
Amin, Leave us. 
Aſp. Q that that ſhape ſhould bury, falſhood in it. [ Afadt. 
Amin. Now your will, Sir. 
Aſp. When you know me, my Lord, you needy muſt gueſs 
My buſineſs; and I am not hard to know ; 
For till the change of war mark'd this ſmooth face 
With theſe fery blemiſhes, people would call me 
My Siſter's Picture, and her mine; in ſhort, 
I am the Brother to the wrong'd Aſparra. 
Amin, The wrong'd Aſpatia;, would thou wert ſo tos 
Unto the wrong*d Amintor; let me kiſs , 
That hand of thine in honour that I bear 
Unto the wrong?d Aſpatia; here 7 ſtand 
That did it ; would he could not ; gentle youth, 
Leave me, for there is ſomething in thy looks 
That calls my fins in a moſt hideous form 
Into my mind; and 7 have grief enough 
Without thy help. 
Aſp. 1 would 7 could with credit : 
Since / was twelve years old 7 had not ſeen 
My Siſter till this hour; 7 now arriv'd ; 
She ſ:nt for me to ſee her Martiage, 
A woful one ; but they that are above, 
Have ends in every thing ; ſhe ug'd few words, 
But yet enough to make me underitand 
The baſeneſs of the injury you did her; 
\That little training I have had, is war ; 
I may behave my ſelf rudely in peace 
I would not though ; 7 ſhall not need totell you 
1 am but young; and you would be loth to loſe 
Honour that 1s not eaſily gain'd again 3 
Fairly 7 mean to deal ;z the age is ſtriCt 
For ſingle combates, and we ſhall be ſtopt 
If it be publiſft ; if you like your ſword, 
Uſe it; if mine appear a better to you, 
Change; for the ground is this, and this the'time 
To end our difference. 

Amin, Charitable youth, 
If thou beſt ſuch, think not 7 will maintain 
So ſtrange a wrong ; and for thy Siſter®s fake, 
Know that 7 could not think that deſperate thing 
1 durſt not do; yetto enjoy this world 
I would not ſee her; for beholding thee, 
1 am 7 know not what; if 7 have ought 


That 
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That may content thee, take it and be gone ; 
For death is not fo terrible as thou ; 
Thine eyes ſhoot guilc into me, 
Aſp. Thus ſhe ſwore 
'Thou would'ſt behave thy ſelf, and give me words 
That would fetch tears into mine eyes, and ſo 
Thoudoſt indeed ; but yet ſhe bade me watch, 
Leſt / were couzen'd, and be ſure to fight ere / return'd. 
Amin, That muſt not be with me ; : 
For her Ile die directly, but againſt her will never hazard it. 
Aſp. You muſt be urg'd ; 7 do not deal uncivilly with thoſe that 
Dare to fight; but ſuch a one as you 
Muſt be ugd thus. [She ftrikes him. 
Amin, Prethee, Youth, take heed ; 
Thy Siſter is a thing to me. fo much 
Above mine honour, that / can endure 
All this; good Gods—a blow 7 can endure ; 
But ſtay not, leſt thou draw timely death upon thy ſelf, 
Aſp. Thou art ſome prating Fellow, 
One that has ſtudyed out a trick-to talk 


And move ſoft-hearted people ; to be kickt, [She kicks him. 
Thus to be kickt —— why ſhould he be ſo flow [ Aſide. 


In giving me my death ? 
Amin, A man can bear 
No more and keep his fleſh; forgive me then ; 
T1 would endure yet, if / could; now ſhew 
The Spirit thou pretendeſt, and underſtand 
Thou haſt no honour to live : [They fight, 
What doſt thou mean ? thou canſt not fight : 
The blows thou mak'ſt at me are quite belides 3 
And thoſe / offer at thee, thou ſpread thine arms, 
And tak'ſt upon thy breaſt, alas, defenceleſs. 
Aſp. 1 have got enough, : 
And my deſire; theres no place ſo fit for me to die as here. [Emer Evad. 
Evad, Amintor, I am loaden with events 
That flie to make thee happy; 1 have joys | 
That in a moment can call back thy wrongs, [Her hands bloody with a 
And ſettle thee in thy free ſtate again ; Knife. 
It is Evadne ſtill that follows-thee, but not her miſchietfs. 
Amin. Thou canſt not fool me to believe agen ; 
But thou haſt looks and things ſo full of news, that / am ſtay*d. 
Evad. Noble Amiztor, put oft thy amaze; 
Let thine eyes looſe, and ſpeak, Am / not fair ? 
Looks not Evadne beauteous with theſe rites now ? 
Were thoſe hours half ſo lovely in thine eyes) 
When our hands met before the holy man : 


1 was too foul within to look fair then ; : 
SInce 
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Since I knew ill, I was not free till now. 
Amin, There is preſage of ſome. important thing 
About thee, which it ſeems thy tongue: hath loſt : 
Thy hands are” bloody, and thoy; haſt: a: Knife. 
Evad. In this conſiſts thy happinefs-and mine; 
Joy to Amintor, for the King 1s dead, 
. Amin. Thoſe have moſt power to hurt us that we love, 
We lay our _— lives within their arms. 
Why ? thou haſt raifd up miſchief. to this beight, 
And found out one to out-name thy:.other faults ; 
Thou haſt no intermiſſion of thy ins, 
But all thy life is a continual 111 ; 
Black is thy Colour now, diſeaſe thy nature. 
Toy to Amintor / thou halt touch'd a life, 
The very name of which had power to chain 
Up all my rage, and calm my wildeſt wrongs. 
Evad. *Tis done ; and ſince I could not find a way 
To meet thy love ſo clear, as through his life, 
I cannot now repent it. 
Amin, Could'lt thou procure the Gods to ſpeak to me, 
'To bid me love this woman, and forgive, 
I think 1 ſhould fall out with them; behold 
Here lies a Youth, whoſe wounds bleed in my breaſt, 
Sent by his violent Fate, to fetch his death 
From my flow hand : and to augment my woe, 
You now are preſent ſtain*d with a Kings blood 
Violently ſhed: this keeps night here, 
And throws an unknown wilderneſs about me. 
A. Oh, oh, oh? Amin. No more, purſue me not. 
Evad. Forgive me then, and take me to thy bed, 
We may not part. » 
Amin, Forbear, be wiſe, and let my rage go this way. 
Evad. *Tis you that I would ſtay, not it. 
Amin, Take heed, it will return with me. 
Evad, If it muſt be, 1 ſhall not fear to meet it; take me home. 
Amin, Thou Monſter of cruelty, forbear, 
Evad. For Heavens ſake look more calm; 
Thine Eyes are ſharper than thou can'ſt make thy Sword. 
Amin. Away, away, thy knees are more to me than violence, 
| am worſe than ſick to ſee knees follow me 
For that I muſt not grant; for heaven's ſake ſtand. 
Evad. Receive me then. 
Amin, 1 dare not ſtay thy language; 
In midſt of all my anger and my grief, 
Thou doſt awake ſomething that troubles me, 
And ſays I lov'd thee once I dare not tay ; 


There is no end of Womans reaſoning. [ Leaves her, 
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My ſtrength begins to diſfobey my will. 
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Evad. Amintor, thou ſhalt love-me once again; 4 
Go, Lam calm; farewell ; and peace for. ever... - AP 


Evaane, whom thou hat?f will die-for' thee:: i [Killibes\felf 
Amin. 1 have a little humane. naturelyeti | —* © Sas PORTFIL] 

That's left for thee, that bids ime ſtay thy hand. [ Returns, 
Evad. Thy hand was welcome, but came to0 late ; h 

Oh I amloſt! the heavy ſleep makes haſte. A [She dies, 


Aſp. Oh, oh, oh! 

Amin. This earth of mine doth tremble, and I feel 
A ſtark affrighted-motion in .my-blood ;.. 
My Soul grows weary of her houſe, and I 
All over am a trogble to my ſelf; 
There -is ſome hidden power-in theſe dead things 
That calls my fleſh into ?em ;z I am cold ; 
Be reſolute, and bear ?*m company; 
There's ſomething yet, which .F-am Jothito leave. 
There's man enoughin meto meet the fears 
That Death can bring, and yet would it were done : 
I can find nothing in the whole diſcourſe 
Of Death, I dur not meet the. boldeſt way z. 
Yet ſtill betwixt the reaſon and-the at, . -- 
The wrong | to Aſpatia did Rands up;. 
{ have not ſuch a fault to anſwer; 
Though ſhe may juſtly arm 'with ſcorn 
And hate of me, my ſoul will (part. leſs troubled, 
When I have paid to her:iw'tears' my :ſorrow ; 
I will not leave this Act unſatisfied,,” 
If all that's left in me can anſwer it; 

Aſp.” Was it a dream ? there ſtands Amintor ſtill; 
Or I drcam ſtill. | 

Amin, How doit thou ? ſpeak, receive my love, and. help 
Thy blood climbs. up: ta his ol place again; - 

There's hope of thy recovery, | 

Aſp. Did you not name . Ajpatia ? Amin. 1 did. L 

Aſp. And tali*t of tears and forrow unto her. 

Amin, *Tis true, and til! theſe happy. ſigns in thee 
Did ſtay my courſe, *twas taither I was gaivg. 

Aſp Tiwart there already, 'and[theſe wounds are. hers * 
Thoſe threats | brought with ame fonght not revenge, _ 
But came to fe:ch this blefling from thy hand, I am A/patiz yer, 

Amin, Dare my Soul ever look abroad agen ? 

Aſp. 1 ſhall live, Amintor ; lam well ; 

A kind of healthful joy wanders within me. 

Amin, The world wants lines to excuſe thy lots; 
Come let me bear thee ro ſome -place of; help. 

Aſp. 4mmtor, thou mult ſtay, I mult relt here, 


TRAGEDY. 
How doſt thou, my beſt Soul? 1 would fain live 
Now if I could z wouldft thou have loved me then? | 1073 2BUL 
Amin. Alas, all that I am's notworth a hair from thee. IVY 
Aſp. Give me thy hand, mine hands grope upand down, | 
And cannot find thee; Iam wondrous lick : 
Have I thy hand, Amintor ? 
Amin, Thou greateſt bleſſing of the world, thou: haſt; 
Aſp. 1 do belibre thee better than. my ſenſe, 
Oh, I muſt go, farewel. 
Amin. She {wounds : A/patia, help, for heavens ſake, water 
Such as may chain life for ever to this*frame. | 
Aſpatia, Tpeak : what no help ? yet I fool, 
Ple chafe her temples, yet there's nothing ſtirs, 
Some hidden :Power tell-her - that Amintor calls, 
And let her, anſwer me * Aſpatia, ſpeak. 
I have heard; (if there be life, but bow 
The body thus, and it will ſhew it ſelf. 
Oh ſhe is gone! I will not leave her yet: 
Since out of juſtice we muſt challenge nothing ; 
Ple call it mercy if yowll pity me, ; 
You heavenly powers, and lend for ſome few years, 
The bleſſed Soul to this fair ſear again. 
No comfort comes, the Gods deny me to0. 
Ple bow the body once again : Aſpatia! 
Thy Soul is fled for ever, and I wrong 
My ſelf, ſo long to loſe her company. 
Muſt I calk now ? Here's to be with thee, love. [Kills himſelf, 
Enter Servant, 
Ser, This is a great grace to my Lord, to have the new King come-to 
him; I muſt tell him he isentring. O heaven ! help, help / 


Enter Lyſip. Melant, Cal. Cleon. Diph, Strato. 


Lyſ. Where's Amintor ? 
Strat, O there, there. * 
Ly/. Bow ſtrange is this! 
Cal, What ſhould we do here ? 
Mel. Theſe deaths are ſuch acquainted things with me, 
Thar yer my heart diſſolves not. Mayl ſtand 
Stiff here for ever; eyes call up your tears ; 
This is Azantor : heart, he was my friend ; 
Melt, now it flows; Amintor, give a word 
To call me to thee. 
Amin,” Oh! | 
Al. Melantins calls his friend: Amintor , oh thy arms 
Are kir. ler to me than thy tongue ; 
Speak, fp.ak Amin, What ? 
: i -2 Aﬀet, 


"Hd; The MAIDS 
Mel. That little word was worth all the ſounds -. 
That eyer [ ſhall hear again. 1 
ny O Brother, here lies your Siſter ſlain 
You loſe your ſelf in ſorrow there, 
Mel. Why, Diphilus, it is 
A thing to laugh ,at in reſpect of this; 
Here was my Siſter, 'Father, Brother, - Son ; 
All that I had; ſpeak once again ; 
What Youth lies ſlain by thee ? 
Amin, *Tis Aſpatia. 
My ſenſes fade, let me give up: my ſoul 
Into thy boſome. 
Cal. What's that ? what's that ? Aſpatia ! 
Mel. 1 never did repent the greatneſs of my heart till now ; 
It will not burſt at nced. | 
Cal. My daughter dead here too / and you have all fine new tricks to 
grieve; but I ne*'re knew any bur direct crying, 
e Atl, I am a pratler, but no more, 
Diph. Hold, brother. 
Lyſp. Stop him. 
Diph. Fie ; how unmanly was this offer in you! 
Does this become our ſtrain ? 
Cal. I know not what the matter is, but I am 
Grown very kind, and am friends with you ; 
You have given me that among you will kill me 
Quickly ; but Ple go home, and live as long as 7 can. 
Mel. His ſpirit is but poor that can be kept 
From death for want of weapons. 
Is not my hand a weapon good enough 
To ſtop my breath ? or if you tie down thoſe, 
IT vow, Am:ntor, I will never eat, 
Or drink, or ſleep, or have to do with that 
That may preſerve life ; this / ſwear to keep. ' 
Lyſp. Look to him tho?, and bear thoſe bodies in. 
May this a fair Example be to me, 
To rule with temper ; tor onluſtful Kings 
Unlookt for ſudden deaths from heaven are fent; 
But curlſt is he that is their initrument. 
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The MAIDS 


Anza Ple tell you wonders z we are wrong'd. 

Diph. But I will tell you now , well right our ſclyes. 
Mel. Stay not, prepare the Armor in my houle ; 

And what friends you can draw unto our fide, 

Not knowing of the cauſe, make ready too z ET 0. 

Haſte, Diphilus, the time requires it, halte. [Exit Diphilus, 

I hope my Cauſe is juſt, | know my blood 

Tells me it 1s, and I will credit it : 

To take-revenge. and loſe my ſelf wichal, 

Were idle ; and to ?®icape —_ 

Without I had the Fort, ch miſery 

Remaining in the hands 'of my old Encmy 

Cahanax, but I muſt have it, ſee 

Where he comes ſhaking by | me : Good my. Lord, 

Forget your ſpleen tro 4me,, | never wrong'd you, 

But would have peace with every. man. 

Cal. ”Tis wcll; 

If 1 durſt fight, your tongue would lye at quiet. 
Mel. Yare touchy without all:cauſe; Cal. Do, mock me. 
Mel, By mine honour I ſpeak trath. 

-Cal.- Honour? where is'c? 
Ael. See; what ſtarts you make into your hatred to my loye and froe- 
dom to "YOu. 

I come with reſolution to-obtain. a ſuit of - you. 

Cal, A ſuit of me ! *tis very like it ſhould be granted, Sir, 
Mel. Nay, go not hence; * 

Tis this ; you have the. keeping of the Fort, <4 ol 

And I would wiſh you by the love*you ought 

To bear unto me, to deliver it into my hands. 

Cal. I am-in hopes that 8hou art mad, to talk to me "i 

Mel. But there is a reaſon to move you to it, -l wquld Kill the King 
that wrong*d you and your Daughter. } 

Cal. Out Traytor ! 

Mel. Nay but ſtay ; I cannot *ſcape, the. deed once done, | 
Without I have this Fort. ' +» 3 l 
9. And: ſhould I help: thee'? now thy > IO mind betrays it 
C 

Mel. Come, delay me not; " Lad 17 SratS EY 

Give me a ſudden-arfwer, or dreedy. ge 5 Ag Bf bra ns 

Thy laſt is ſpoke ;' refuſe not offered 0 wv iT 1 

When it comes clad _in ſecrets. rh 
Cal. If I fay 1 will not, he will kilbiane, 4;do ſee writ.  , :36! 6 A. 

In his looks ;.and ſhould | ſay I will, heH ruw;and: tell the... :..; 

King : I .do not ſhun your friendlhippdear 4flenyues,_., :- F Load 

Bot this cauſe is weighty,* BiVe-me but at heur-»to. think ol Ba, fe 

Mel. Take it——1 know this goes unto the King, 

But 1 am arm?d. -* 5.98 1 22 bY [Exiz, Nictantias 

' Ca. Methinks I feel my ſelf But 


CEnter Calianas, 


Wy". ar *4 
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But twenty now agen this fighting fool 
Wants policy ; 1 ſhall revenge my Gi 

And make her red again; | pray, my'legs | + | 
Will laſt that pace that I will carry them, 

I ſhall want breath before 1 find the King. 


A CFR: 
Enter Mclantius, Evadne, and a Lad. 


Melan, Ave you. 
Evad, Save you, ſweet Brother. 
Mel In my blunt eye methinks you look, Evadre, + 
Evad. Come, you would make me bluſh. 
Atl, 1 would, Evadne, I ſhall diſpleaſe my ends elſe. 
Evad.” You ſhall, if you command me; 1 am baſhful z 

Come, Sir, how do 1 look? 
Mel. I would not have your Women hear me 

Break into commendation of you, *tis not ſeemly. 

| Evad, Go wait me inthe Gallery——now ſpeak. 
Mel. Vle lock the door firlt. CExennt Ladies, 
Evad. Why ? 

7; AM, I will not have yourguilded things that dance in viſitation with 

their Millan-skins choke up my buſineſs. | 
Evad. You are ſtrangely diſpos'd, Sir. 
Mel. Good Madam, not to make you merry. 
Evad. No, if you praiſe me, *twill make me fad. 
Mel. Such aſad commendation / have for you. 
Evad. Brother, the Court hath made you witty 

And learn to riddle. , | 
Mel. I praiſe the Court for®r; has it learned you nothing ? 
Evad, Me ? : 

| Mel. I, Evadne, thou art young and handſome, 

A Lady of a ſweet Complexion, 

And ſuch a flowing carriage, that it cannot 

Chuſe but inflame a Kingdom. _ Evad. Gentle Brother : 
Mel. *Tis yet in thy remembrance, fooliſh Woman, 


To make me gentle. Evad. How is'this ? 
Mel. *Tis bale, | | 
__— And 7 could bluſh at theſe years, thorough all 


My honour'd ſcars, to come to ſuch a-parly. 

Evad, I underſtand: you not.- 

Mel. You.dare not, Fool ; : 
They that commit thy faults, fly the remembrance . 

Evad, My fauts, Sir !: ]-would have you know 7care not 
If they were writen here, hee in my —_—_— EY os ws : 
| z Mel. 


- 
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Mel. Thy body is too little for the ſtory, 


The luſts of which would fill anqther Woman, | | 
Though ſhe had Twins within her. | os 20h 5 


Evad. This is ſfawcy ; T/lth | I. 
Look you intrude no more, there'lyes your way. 3% wa. 
Mel. Thon art my way, and 7 will tread 'upon thee, a 
Till 7 find truth our. | f 
Evad. What truth is that you look for ?, E-8 
Mel. Thy long loſt Honour: 'would the Gods had ſet me If 


Rather to grapple with the Plague, or ſtand 
One of their loudeſt bolts; come tell me: quickly, 


Do it without enforcement, and take heed \ 
You ſwell mc not above my temper, | h 
Evad.” How, Sir ? Where got you this report ? 1 
Mel, Where there was people in every place. 4 
Evad. They and the ſeconds of it are bate. people ; * | | 


Believe them not, they 1yed. 
Mel. Do not play with mine anger, do not, Wretch, 
1 come to know that deſperate Fool that /drew / thee. ] 
From thy fair: life ; be- wiſe; and lay -him-open. - | 
Evad. Unhand me, and teara manners, ſuch another | 
ForgetfulneF forteirs, your life. | | 
Mel. Querich me this mighty humour, and then tell me 
Whoſe Whore you-are, for you are one,'/ know. it. 
Let all mine Honours periſh but Ple find him, 
Though he lie lock't up in thy blood; be ſudden ; 
There is no facing it, and benot. flattered ; 
The burnt Air when the Dog raigns, is not fouler 
Than thy contagious name, till thy repentance 
(lf the Gods grant thee any) purge thy ſickneſs. 
Evad Be gone, you are my Brother, that's your ſafety. 
Mel, I'le be a Wolf firſt ; %is to be thy Brother 
An infamy below the fin of a Coward: 
I am as far from being part of thee, 
As thou art from thy Vertue ; ſeek a kindred 
Mongft ſenſual Beaſts, and make a Goat thy Brother, 
A Goat is cooler ; will youtell me yet ? 
Evad. If you ſtay here and rail thus, 7 ſhall tz:1l you, 
\ Ple ha you whipt ; get you to your command, 
And there preach to your” Centinels, 
And tc} them what a brave man you are; / ſhall laugh at you, ws 
Mel, Ware grown a glorious Whore z where-be your ' 
Fighters ? what mortal Fool durſt raiſe thee to this daring) 
AndI alive ? by my juſt Sword, had fafer or 406 4 
Beſtride a Billow when the angry, North 1911 
Plows up the Sea, or made Heavens fire his. food ;' | 
Work me no higher ; will : you diſcover yes? - | 


_—_ 


/ 

Evad, The fellow's mad, ſtep and ſpeak ſenſe. * 

Adel. Force my ſwoln heart no furtherz 1 would ſaye thee 3 your 
great maintainers are not here,” they-dare not, would” they 'were all, 
and armed, I. would ſpeak loud z here's one ſhould thunder to *etn : 
will you tell me ? Thou haſt no hope to ſcape ; he ghat dares moſt, 
and damns away his Soul to do thee ſervice, will ſooner fetch meat 
from a hungry Lion, than come te reſcue, thee; thou haſt death a- * 
bout thee : has undone thine Honour, poyſon'd thy Vercue, and of a 
lovely Roſe, left thee-a Canker, Th, 

Evad, Let me conſider, 

Atl, Do, whoſe Child thou wert, 

Whoſe Honour thou halt murdered, whoſe Grave open'd, 

They muſt reſtore him fleſh agen and life, | 
And fo pulPd on the Gods, thar in their juſtice, | 
And raiſe his dry bones to reyenge his ſcandal. 

' Bvad, The, Gods are not of my mind ; they had better let %em lye 
' ſweet ſtill in the Earth; they'll Rink here. 
AMel. Do you raiſe much out of fly eaſineſs ? 

Forſake me then all weakneſſes of nature, 

That make Men Women ; ſpeak you: Whore, ſpeak truth, 
Or by the dear Soul of thy ſleeping” Father, : \ 

This Sword ſhall be thy Lover ;' tell, or Ple kill thee ; 

And when thou haſt told: all, thou will deſerve it, 

Evad. You will not murder me! 

Mel No, *tis a juſtice, and a noble one, 

To put the light out of ſuch baſe ' offenders. - | | 

Evad, Help ! . 6K, | | 

Mel. By thy foul ſelf, no humane help ſhall help thee, 
If thou crieſt z when I have kilPd thee, as I have, 

Vow. to do, if thou confeſs not, naked as thou haſt lefr 
Thine-Honour, will 1 leave thee, | - 
That on thy branded flerii- the World may read | | 
Thy black ſhame, 'and my juſtice; wilt thou bend yet ? 

Evad. Yes. Ael. Up and begin your. ſtory. - - 

Evad; Oh, I am miſerable. , = 

Mel. *Tis true; thou art, ſpeak truth ſtill. 

Evad. I have offended, noble Sir; forgive: me. 

Mel, With what ſecure ſlave ? 

Evad. Do not ask me, Sir, ; 

Mine own remembrance isa miſery too mighty for me. 

Mel. Do not fall back again , my ſword's unſheattd yes. 

Evad, What ſhall 4 do? | 

Mel Be true, and make your fault leſs, 

Evad. 1 dare not. tell. G32» 1 

Mel, Tell, or Vle - be this day 2. killing thee. 

Evad. Will you forgive me then ? | MA 

Mel. Stay, 1 muſt ask mine Honour firſt, | haye too wpch fooliſh Na- 


tore in me ſpeak. - Evad 


1% 
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Evad, Is there none elſe. here ? Re 
Mel; Nor but a fearful Conſcience, that*s too many, . Who is't ? 
Evad, O- hear me gently ;-it ' was: the- King, 
At. No more. - My worthy Father's and my ſervices 
Are liberally rewarded! King, I thank thee, | 
For all my dangers and. my wounds, thou haGfaid me 
Inmy own metal : theſe are Souldiers. thanks. 
How. tong have you liv*d thus Evaare ? Evad, Too long, 
Mel. Toolate you find it; can you be ſorry ? 
Evad. Would | were half as blameleſs. 
Mel. Evadne, thou wilt to thy Trade again. 
Evad. Firſt xo my grave. 
Mel. Would Gods th? had ſt been ſq þleſt : 
Dot thou not hate this King now ?. prethee hate him : | 7 
Couldſt thou not curſe him ?..1 command thee curſe him Te teagt 
Cure till the Gods hear,: and deliver him, 
To thy juſt wiſhes; yet | fear, Evaane, 
You had rather play your Game out, 
Evad. No, | feel | 
Too many ſad confations here to let in any looſe flame: hereafter. 
Mel. Doſt thou not feel amongit all thoſe one hrave anger | 
That breaks out nobly, arid directs thine arm to kill this baſe King ? 
Evad, All the Gods forbid it; | | 
Mel, No, all the Gods require it, they are diſhonoured in him. 
Evad. *Tis too fearful. | 
Mel. Yare valiant in his bed, and bold enough + 
To bea ſtale Whore, and have your Madams na me 
Diſcourſe for Grooms and Pages;: and-hereafter 
When his cool Majeſty hath laid you by, 
To be at penſion. with ſome needy Sir | 
For Meat and courſcr Clothes, thus far you know no fear. 
Come, you ſhall kill him. - "Evag. Good Sir 
Mel. And *twere to kiſs him dead, .thou'd-.ſmother him ; 
Be wiſe and kill him: Canft thou live andiknow 
What noble minds ſhall make thee ſee thy ſelf 
Found out with every finger, made the ſhame 
Of all Succeſſions, and in this great-ruine- 
Thy Brother and thy noble Hasband broken ? 
Thou ſhalt not live thus ; kneel and ſwear to help me 
When I ſhall call thce to it, or by all 4 
Holy in Heaven and Earth, thou ſhalt not live _—— = 
To breathe a full hour longer, * not athought : at, 
Come, *tis a righteous Oath: give me thy hand, | 
And both to Heaven held up, ſwear by that wealth + ,_ | 
- This luſtful Thief ſtole-from thee, 'when fay itz: +, | ,; 


To let this foul Soul ont, 
Evad, Here ſwear. it;*... 


m_ 
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And all you- Spirits of abuſed Ladies, 
Help me in this performance, 

Mel. Enough ; this muſt be known to none 
Burt you and 1, Evagne not to your Lord, 
Though he be wiſe and noble, and a fellow 
Dares ltep as far into a worthy ation, 

As the molt daring, 1 as far as Juſtice. - 
Ask me not why. Farewel. 

Evad. Would I could fay ſo to my black diſgrace, 
Oh where havel bcen all this time ! how friended, 
That I ſhould loſe my {elf thus deſperately, © 
And none for pity ſhew me how1 wandred ? 

T here is not in the compaſs of the Light 

A more unhappy Creature ; ſureT itt monſtroys, 
For I have done thoſefollies, thoſe mad miſehiefs 
Would dare a woman, O my loaden Soul, 

Be not ſo cruel to me, choak not up 

The way to my Repentance, O my Lord. 

Amin, How now ? : 

Evad. My much abuſed Lord / 

Ann. This cannot be. + | 

Evad. 1 do not kneel to live, 1 dare not hope it ; 
The wrongs 1 did are greater; "look upon me, 
Though I appear with all my faults. 

Amin, Stand up. 

This is no new way to beget more ſofrow ; '" 
Heaven knows | have too many z, donot mock me ; ; 
Though l1 am tame and bred up with my wrongs, 
W hich are my folter-brothers, 1 may leap 
Like a hand-wolf into my natural W Hderneſs,:- 
Ard do an out-rage; prethee do'not mock me. - 
Evad. My whole lif- is ſo leprous, it it BY | 
All my Repentance; I wopld buy youtP frdon Ong" 
Though at the higheſt ſet,- even with my life ;-''-* 
That {light Contrition, that's no Sacrifice | 
For what I have committed. 
Amin, Sare 1 dazle, © #0 2-5 
There cannot be a faith Taha fork Wor oil 


That knows no God more'mighty than her? Tine; ; 


Thou doft ſtill worſt, till numbe 6 mag 
;To preſs my poor heart thus. 


There's any Seed of Virtue i Fat att 
Lef: to ſhoot up, that dare 6 To. 
Knoyn, and ſo known as thine$s,*O* #4 


Wold there were any ſafety i in ty 6 WH »- la - 


Thatl might put a thouſand i 


5 


% 


Apdredit thy Repentance ; but 1 LE (0 dike 42D 0 


[Exit Mel. 
[Enter Amintor. 
DK neehs. 
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Thou haſt brought me to the dull calamity, 
Tochat ſtrange misbelicf of all the world, 
Andall things that are in it, that / fear 
IT ſhall fall like a Tree, and find my Grave, 
Only remembring that 7 grieve. 
Evad, My Lord, : | 
Give me your Griets; you are an innocent, 
A Soul as white as Heaven ; let not my Sins 
Periſh your noble Youth z 1 do not fall here 
To ſhadow by diſlembling with my tears, 
As all ſay Women can, or to make leſs 
What my hot will hath done, which Heaven and you 
Know to be tougher than the hand of time , 
Can cut from mans remembrance,z no /do not; 
] do appear the ſame, the ſame Evadze, 
Dreſt in the ſhames I liv'd in, the ſame Monſter. 
But theſe are names of honour, to what / am ; 
I do preſent my ſelf the fouleſt creature, | 
Moſt poyſonous, dangerous, and deſpis'd of Men, 


Lernacre bred, or Nilus; I am hell, 


Till you, my dear Lord, ſhoot your light into me, 
The Beams of your forgiveneſs ; / am Soul-ſick, 
And whether with the fear of one condemn'd, 
THI 7 have got your Pardon. 

Amin, Riſe, Evaane. 
Thoſe heavenly Powers that put this. good inta thee, 
Grant a continuaiice of .it ; / forgive thee , 
Make my ſelf worthy of it, and take heed, 
Take heed, Evade, this be ſcrious z 
Mock not the Powers above,, that can and glare . 
Give thee a great example of thejr juſtice . , .. 
Toall enſuing eyes, if thou ptay*ſt . . ; 


With thy Repentance, the beſt Sacrifice. , 
Evad. I have done nothing good to win belief, 
My Life hath been fo faithleſsz all the Creatures 
Made for Heavens honours have their ends, and good one;, 


All but the couzening Crccodeles, falſe Women ; 


- They reign kere like thoſe Plagugs, IS PA yi mY 
DAF,. 4156. bf I*0 


Men.pray againſt ; 'apd when; w< 
a 


: $S -- — 
g away, 6: 


And go to duſt forgotten*: But, my Lord, 
Thoſe ſhort days / ſhall numbes to.my xell, ; ; 


-— 


(As many mult not ſee me) ſhall, thopghtge.late;.. ;.; 
Thoughtn-my Evening, yet pereelyg&afip og, 20 avi g; nf 
' Since /candono good becauſe a WEEN | 
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Or, like another Nobe, Ple weep till I am water, 
. Ami, I am now diſlolved : 

My frozen Soul melts - may each fin thou haſt, 
Find a new mercy: Riſe, 1am at peace: 

Hadſt thou been thus, thus excellently good, 
Before that Devil King tempted thy frailty, 

Sure thou hadſt made a Star; give me thy hand ; 
From this time will know thee, and as far 

As honour gives me leave, be thy Amintor ; 

VVhen we meet next, I will ſalute thee fairly, 
And pray the Gods to give thee happy days; 

My charity ſhall go along with thee, 

Though my embraces muſt be far from thee. 

I ſhould ha? kilPd thee, but-this ſweet repentance 
Locks up ny vengeance, for which thus I kiſs thee, 
The laſt kiſs we muſt take; and would to Heaven 
The holy Prieſt that gave onr hands together, 
Had given usequal yertues ; go Evadne, 

The Gods thus part our bodies, have a care 
My Honour falls no farther, 1am well then. 

Evad. All the dear joys here, and above hereafter 
Crown thy fair Soul ; thus I take leave, my Lord, 
And never ſhall you ſee the foul Evaane, 

Till ſave tryed all honoured means that may 
Set her in reſt, and waſh her ſtains away. CExeunt. 
Banquet, Enter King, Calianax. [ Hoboys play within. 

King. I cannot tell how I ſhould credit this 
From you that are his Enemy. __ 

Cal. I am ſure he faid it to me, and Ple juſtify it 
W hat way he dares oppoſe, but with my ſword. 

King. But did he break without all circymſtance 
To you his Foe, that he would have the tor: 

To kill me, and then eſcape ? 

Cal. If he deny it, Ple make him blulh. 

King. It ſounds incredibly. 

Cal, 1, fo does every thing I ſay of late. 

King. Not fo, Calianax, 

Cal. Yes, I ſhould ſit 
Mute, whilſt a Rogue with ſtrong arms cuts your throat. 

King, VVell, I will try him, and if this be true, 

Ple pawn my life Ile find it ; iPt be falſe, 
And that you cloath your hate in ſuch alye, ; 
You ſhall hereafter doat in your own Houſe, nbt in. the Court. 

Cal. Why, if it be a lye, 

Mine ears are falſe ; for Ple be {-+cr7 1 heard it ; 
Old men are good for nothing ; you were belt 


Put me to death for hearing, apy iree tm 
(3 For 
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For meaning of itz, would a truſted me 
Once, but the time 18 altered. : 
King. And will ſtill whereI may do with juſtice to the World ; 

You have no witneſs. Cal. Yes, my ſelf, 
King. No morel mean there were that heard ir. 
Cal. How, no more? would you have no more ? why, am not 
F enough to hang a thouſand Rogues ? 
King. But, ſo you may hang honeſt men too, if you pleaſe. 
Cal. I may, tislike I will do ſo; there are a hundred will ſwear it for 
a need too, if | ſay it. King. Such witnelles we need not. 
Cal. And ?tis hard if my word cannot hang a boiſterous Knaye. 
King. Enough ; where's Strato? Stra, Str Enter Strato. 
King. Why, where's all the company ? call Amirtor in. | 
Evagne, where's my Brother, and Aelantins ? 
Bid him come too, and Deiphilus;, call all [Exit Strato. 
That are without there ; if he ſhould deſire 
The combate of you, *is not in the power 
Of all our Laws to hinder it, unleſs we mean to quit *em. 
Cal. Why, if you do think 
*Tis fit an old man and a Counſellor, 
To fight for what he ſays, then you may grant it. | 
Enter Amin. Evad. Mel. Diph. Lipſi. Cle. Stra. Diag, 
King. Come, Sirs, Amintor, thou art yet a Bridegroom, 
And I will uſe thee ſo; thon ſhalt fit down ; 
Evadne, ſir, and you, Amintor, too; 
This Banquet is for you, Sir : Who has brought 
A merry Tale about him, to raiſe laughter % 
Amongtt our Wine ? Why,Strato, where art thou ? 
Thou wilt chop out with them uſecaſonably 
When I deſire %em nor. 
Strato, *Tis my ill luck, Sir, ſo to ſpend them then. 
King, Reach me a Bowl of Wine : elantins, thon art fad. 
Amin, | ſhould be, Sir, the merrieſt here, 
But I ha? nere 2 ſtory of mine own 
Worth telling at this time. 
King, Give me the wine, 
Aelantins, I am now coniiderifig 
How eaſie *twcre for any man we truſt 
To poiſon one of us in ſnch a Bowl. 
Mel. I think it were not hard, Sir, for a Knave. 
Cal. Such as you are. 
King. I faith *rwere eaſic, it becomes us well ed 
To get plain-dealing men abour our ſelves, 
Such as you all are here; Amimtor, to thee 
And to thy fair Evade. 
Ate. Bave you thought of this, Calianax ? : [ Aſide. 
Cal. Yes marry have I.. A. And what's your reſolution ? 
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Cal. Ye ſhall have it ſoundly. 
Kino, Reach to Amonor, Strato, 
Amin. Here my love, 
This Wine will do the wrong, for it will ſet 
Bluſhes upon thy cheeks, and till thou doſt a fault, *twere pity, 
King. Yet I wonder much | 
Of the ſtrange deſparation of theſe men, 
That dare attempt ſuch aCts here in our State ; 
He could not eſcape that did it. 
Mel. Were he known, impollible. 
King, It would be known, Aelantins, 
Atl, It ought to be, if he got then away, 
He muſt wear all our lives upon his ſword, 
He need not flie the Iſland, he muſt leave no one alive. 
King. No, I ſhould think no man 
Could kill me and ſcape clear, but that old man. 
Cal. But I ? Heaven bleſs me ; I, ſhould I, my Liege ? 
K+12g, 1 do not think thou would*ſt, but yet thou might'ſt, 
For thou haſt in thy hands the means to ſcape, 
By keeping of the Fort ; he has, 4delartins, and he has kept it well. 
Ade:l. From cobwebs, Sir, 
*Tis clean ſwept ; I can find no other art 
In gy be it now, *twas ne're beſieg?d ſince he commande& 
Cal. 1 ſhall be ſure of your good word, 
But I have kept it ſafe from ſuch as you. 
Mel. Keep your ill temper in, 
I' ſpeak no malice ; had my Brother kept it, I ſhould ha? ſaid as much. 
King. You are not merry, Brother ; drink wine, 
Sit you all ſtill : Calianax, [ Aſide. 
I cannot truſt thus z I have thrown out words 
That would have fetcht warm blood upon the cheeks 
of guilty men, and he is- never moy'd, he knows no ſuch thing. 
Cal. Impudence may eſcape, when feeble vertue is accugd. 
King, A muſt, if he were guilty, feel an alteration 
At this our whiſper, whiPſt we point at him, 
You ſee he does not. 
Cal, Let him hang himſelf, 
What care I what he does; this he did ſay. 
King. Melantius, you cannot eaſily conceive 
What 1 have meant; for men that are in fault 
Can ſubtly apprehend, when others aim 
At what they do amiſs; but I forgive 
Freely before this man; Heaven do ſo too 
I will not touch thee ſo much as with ſhame 
Of telling it, let it be ſo no more. 
Cal. Why, this is very fine. 
Mel, 1 cannot tell 
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What *cis you mean, but am apt enough 
Rudely to thruſt into ignorant fault, 
But let me know it ; happily *tis nought 
But miſconſtruftion, and where I am clear 
I will not take forgiveneſs of the Gods, much leſs of you. 
King. Nay, if you ſtand ſo ſtiff, I ſhall call back my mercy. 
Mel. 1 want ſmoothneſs 
To thank a man for pardoning of a crime I never knew, 
King. Not to iniiruft your knowledge, but to ſhew you my ears are 
every where, you meant to kill me, and get the Fort to ſcape. 
Mel. Pardon me, Sir, my bluntneſs will be pardoned 
You preſerve 
A race of idle peopi: !:cre about you, 
Eaters, and talkers, to defame the worth 
Of thoſe that do chin;z;s worthy ; the man that uttered this 
Had periſht without food, be't who it will, 
But for this arm tha: fenc't him from the Foe. 
And if I thought you gave a faith to this, 
The plainneſs of my nature would ſpeak more; 
Give me a pardon (for you ought to do't) 
To kill him that ſpake this. 
Cal. 1, that wil] be the end of all, 
Then I am fairly paid for all my care and ſervice. 
Mel. That old man who calls me enemy, and of whom. 
(Though I will never match my hate ſo low ) 
Have no good thought, would yet, I think, excuſe me, 
And ſwear he thought me wrong?d in this. 
Cal, Who I, thou ſhameleſs fellow ! didi7 thou not ſpeak to me of 
it thy ſelf ? 
Atl. O then it came from him. 
Cal. From me! who ſhould it come from but from me 7 
Atl. Nay, I believe your malice is cnough, 
But I ha? loſt my anger. Sir, I hope you are well fatisfied. 
King. Lifip. chear Amintor and his Lady ; theres no ſound 
Come from you; I will come and do't my ſelf. 
Amnint, You have done already, Sir, for me, I thank you. 
King, Melantias, 1 do credit this from him, 
How flight ſoe*'re you maKt. 
Cal. ?Tis ſtrange you ſhould. 
Atl. ?Tis ſtrange he ſhould believe an old mans word, 
Fhat never licd in his life. dl 
A7el, I talk not to thee; 
Shall the wild words of this diſtemp:red man, 
Frantick with age and ſorrow, make a breach 
Betwixt your Maielſty and me ? *rwas wrong 
To hearken to him; but to credit him 
As much, at leaſt, as I haye power to bear. E17 
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But pardon me, whilſt I ſpeak only truth, 

I may commend my ſelf I have beſtow'd 

My careleſs blood with you, and ſhould be. loth 
To think an attion that would make 'me loſe 
That, and my thanks too - when I was a Boy, 

I thruſt my ſelf into my Countries cauſe, 

And did a dced that pluck't five years from time, 
And ſtiPd me Man then ; And for you,” my King, 
Your Subjects all have fed by .virtueof ! my arm,” | ' 
This ſword of mine hath plow*d:the ground, . 
And reapt the fruit in peace ; 

And you your ſelf have liv*d at .home in eaſe : 

So terrible I grew, that without Swords 

My name hath fertcht you Conqueſt, and my heart 
And limbs are ſtill the ſame ; my will is great 

To do you ſervice , let me not be paid 

With ſuch a ftrange diſtruſt. 

King. Melantjus, | held it great injuſtice to believe 
Thine Enemy, and did not; if I did, 

I do not, let that fatisfie : what ſtruck 
With ſadneſs all? More wine ! 

Cal, A few fine words have overthrown my truth, 
A, tWart a Villain. 

Mel. Why, thou wert better let me have the Fort, 
Dotard, I will diſgrace thee thus for ever; [ Aſide. 
There ſhall no credit lie upon thy words ; 

Think b.tter and deliver it. 

Cal. My Liege, he's at me nowagain todo it ; ſpeak, 
Deny it it thou canſt ; examine him 
Whilſt he's hot, for he'll cool 2gain, he will forſwear it. 

King. This is Lunacy, I hope, Melantins, 

Atl, He hath loſt himſelf 
Much ſince his Daughter miſt the happineſs 
My Siter gain'd ; and though he call me Foe, I piby him. 

Cal. Pity ! a Pox upon you. 

King, Mark his diſordered words, and at the Mask. 

Mel, Diagoras knows heraged, and raiPd at me, 

And calPd a Lady Whore, ſo innocent 

She underſtood him not ; but it becomes 

Both you and me too, to forgive diltrattion, 

Pard6n him as I do, : 

Cal. Vle not ſpeak for thee, for all thy cunning; if you will be ſafe, 
chop off his head, for there was never known ſo impudent a Raſcal. 

King. Some that love him, get him to bed: why, iy ſhould: 
not let age make it ſelf contewptible ; we muſt: be all old, have bim 
al 


way. > 
Mel. Calianax, the King believes youz. come, you ſhall. go 


Home, 


Hetr.es ; . - you ha? done well z yowll give it up 
Wh | 1.7 us you thus a Months, 1 hope. 
Cal. Now, now, *tis plain, Sir, he does move me ſtill ; 
He ſays he knows Vle give him up the Fort, 
When he has vs'd me thus a Month : I am mad, 
Am1I not ſtill ? Omnes, Ha, ha, ha ! 
Cal. I fhall be mad indeed, if youdo thus; 
Why would you truſt a ſturdy fellow there 
( That has no vertue in him, all's in his Sword) 
Before me ? do but take his weapons from him, 
And he*%s an Afs, and I ama very Fool, 
Both with him, and without him, as you uſe me. 

Omnes, Ha, ha, ha! 

King. *Tis well, Calianax; but if you uſe 
This once again, | ſhall intreat ſome other 
Toſee your Offices be well diſcharg'd. 

Be merry, Gentlemen, it grows ſomewhat late. 
Amintor, thou wouldſt be abed again. Amin. Yes, Sir. 

King. And you, Evade ;, let me take thee in my Arms, AMelantine, 
and believe thou art as thou deſerveſt to be, my friend ſtill, and for 
ever. Good Calianax, 

Sleep ſoundly, it will bring thee to thy ſelf. [ Exennt omnes, 
Aanent Mel. and Cal. 

Cal. Sleep ſoundly ! I ſleep ſoundly now, I hope, 
I could not be thus elſe. How dar#ſt thou ſtay 
Alone with me, knowing how thou haſt uſed me ? 

Mel, You cannot blaſt me with your Tongue, 
And that's the ſtrongeſt part you have about you. 

Cal. 1 do look for ſome great Puniſhment for this, 
For | begin to forget all my hate, 

And tak*t unkindly that mine Enemy 
Should uſe me ſo extraordinarily ſcurvily. 

Al. 1 ſhall melt too, if you begin to take 
Unkindneſles; I never meant-you hurt. 

Cal. ThouPtanger me agen; thou wretched Rogue, 
Meant me no hurt / difgrace me with the King z 
Loſe all my Offices ! this is no hurt, 

Is it ? I prethee what doſt thou call hurt ? - 
Mel. To poyſon men becauſe they love me not ; 
To call the credit of mens wives in queſtion ; 
To murder Children betwixt me _ Land ; this 1s all hurt. 

Cal. All this thou think”ſt is ſport ; 

For mineis worſe; butuſe thy will with me ; 
For betwixt'Grief-and Anger | could cry. 

Atl, Be wiſe then, and be ſafe ; thou 'mayſt revenge. 

Cal, I ot King; I would revenge of thee. 

Atl. That you muſt plot your ſelf, 
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Cal. I ama finePlotter. | | 
Mel. The ſhort is, I will hold thee with the King 
In this perplexity, till peeviſhneſs, 7 
And thy diſgrace have laid thee inthy Grave : 
But if thou wilt deliver up the Fort, 
Ple take thy trembling body in my arms, 
And bear thee over dangers ; thou ſhalt hold thy wonted ftate, 
Cal. If 1 ſhould tell the King, canſt thon deny*t'again? 
Mel. Try and believe. | 
Cal. Nay then, thou canſt bring any thing about z 
Thou ſhalt have the Fort. . 
Mel. Why well, here let our hate be buried, and 
This hand ſhall right us both; give me thy aged Breaſt 
To compals. 
Cal. Nay, I do not love thee yet , 
I cannot well endure to look on thee ; 
And if I thought it werea courteſie, 
Thou ſhould'ſt not have it 3 but am diſgrac'd ; 
My Offices are to be tane away 
And if I did but hold this Fort a day, 
I do believe the King would take ic from me, 
And give it thee, things are ſo ſtrangely carried ; 
Nee thank me for*t z but yet the King ſhall know 
There was ſome ſuch thing in't I told him of ; 
And that [ wasan honeſt man, 
Mel. Hell buy that knowledge very dearly : [Exter Diphilus. 
What News with thee ? 
Diph. This werea night indeed todo it in ; 
The King hath ſent for her. 
Mel. She ſhall perform it then , go, Diphs lus, 
And take from this good man, my worthy friend, 
The Fort ; hell give it thee. 
Diph. Ha? you got that ? 
Cal. Art thou of the ſame breed ? canſt thou deny 
This to the King too ? 
Diph. With a confidence as great as his. 
Cal. Faith, like enough. 
Mel. Away and uſe him kindly. | 
Cal. Touch not me, 1 hate the whole ſtrain: if thou follow me a great 
way off, Vle give thee up the Fort,z and hang your ſelves. 
Ati, Be gone. 
Diph. Hes finely wrought, CExennt Cal. Diph. 
Mel. This is a night in ſpight of Aﬀtronomers 
To do the deedin ; I will waſh the ſtain 
That reſts upon our houſe, off with his blood. 
Enter Amintor. 
Amis, Melantins, now alliſt me if thou beeſt 
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That which thou ſayſt, aſſiſt me; I have loſt 
All my diſtempers, and have found a rage ſo pleaſing ; help me” 

Mel, Who can ſee him thus, 

And not ſwcar vengeance ? what's the matter, Friend ? 

Amin, Out with thy Sword; and hand in hand with me 
Ruſh to the Chamber of this hated King, 

And ſink him with the weight of all his fins to Hell for ever. 

41, *T were a raſh attempt, 

Not to be done with ſafety ; let your reaſon 
Plot your revenge, and not your pallions. 

Amin. If thou refuſeſt me in theſe extreams, 
Thou art no friend : - he ſent for her to me; 
By Heaven to me; my ſelf; and I muſt tell ye 
I love her as a ſtranger; there is worth 
In that vile woman, worthy things, Aelantins ; 
And ſhe repents. Vle do't my ſelf alone, 
Though I be ſlain. Farewel. 

Al. Hell overthrow my wholedeſign with madneſs : 
Amintor, think what thou dolt ; 1 dare as much as yalour ; 
But ?tis the King, the King, the King, Aminrer, 

With whom thou fighteſt ; I know he's honeſt ; 
An4 this will work with him: 

Amin, 1 cannot tell 
What thou haſt ſaid; but thou haſt charm'd my Sword 
Out of my hand, and left me ſhaking here defenceleſfs. 

Atl. 1 will take it up for thee. 

Amm, What a wild bzaſ; is uncollefted man ? 

The thing that we call Honour bears us all 
Headlong uato fin, and yet ic ſelf is nothing, 

Mel. Alas, how variable are thy thoughts ? 

Amin. Jult like my Fortunes; I was run to ti2t 
} purpos'd to have chid thee tor. 

Some plot I did diſtruſt thou hadlt azainſt the ting 
By that old Fellows carriage ; but take hced ; 
There is not th: lealt limb growing to a King, 
But carries Thunder in it. 

21cl. 1 have none againſt him. 


Amin. Why ? come then, and ſtill remembe: »c may not 
think revenge. . Mc] will renien' 7, 
AVT Y. | _ 


Enter Evadne and a Git! tr 


Evad. Sg” is the King abed'? 
Gent, Madam, an hovr 5: 
Evad.- Give me the Key then, ard {ot noe by near * 
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"Tis the King's pleaſure : 
Gent. 1 underſtand you, Madam, would *twere mine. 
I muſt not wiſh good reſt unto your Ladyſhip. 
_— You _ you talk. 
ent. 'Tis all I dare do, Madam ; but the Ki i 
Abd chan. 3 ng will wake, 
Evad, Saving your imagination, pray good night. Sir. 
Gent, A good night be It then, rnd aloag 4 Madam ; 
I am gone. - 
Evad. The night grows horrible, and all about me 
Like my black purpoſe z Oh the Conſcience [King abed, 
Of aloſt Virgin ; whither wilt thou pull me? 
To what things diſmal, as the depth of hell, 
Wilt thou provoke me ? Let no man dare 
From this hour be diſloyal ; if her heart 
Be fleſh, if ſhe have blood; and can fear, *tis a daring 
Above that deſperate Fool that left his peace, 
And went to Sea to fight ; *tis ſo many fas 
An Age cannot prevent %tm; and.ſo great, 
The Gods want mercy for ; yet I muſt through 'em. 
I have begun a ſlaughter on my honour, 
And I muſt end it there; alleeps, good heavens! 
Why give you peace to this untemperate Beaſt 
That hath ſo long tranſgreſſed you ? I muſt kill him, 
And I will do*t bravely : the meer joy 
Tells me I merit in it; yet 1 muſt not 
Thus tamely do it as he ſleeps; that were 
To rock him to another World; my vengeance 
Shall take him waking, and then lay before him 

The number of his wrongs and puniſhments. 

Vie ſhake his ſins like Furies, till I waken 

His evil Angel, his ſick Conſcience; : 

And then Ile ſtrike him dead : King, by your leave; [Ties his arms to the bed. 

I dare hot truſt your ſtrength ; your grace and I 

Muſt grapple upon even terms no more z 

So, if he rail me not from my reſolution, 

I ſhall be ſtrong enough. 

My Lord the King, my Lord, aſlceps 

As if he meant to wake no more, my Lord ; 

Is he not dead already ? Sir, my Lord. 

King. Who's that ? 
Evad. O you ſlcep ſoundly, Sir ! 
King. My dear Evaane, 

] have been dreaming of thee ; come to bed. 
Evad. 1 am come at length, Sir, but how welcome ? 
Kmg, What pretty new deviceis this, Evadne ? 

What do you tye me to you by my love? 

This is a quaint one ; come, my dear, and kifs me z H le 
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le be thy rs, to bed, my Queen of Love ; 
Let us be caught together, that the Gods may ce, 
And envy our embraces. 

Evad. Stay, Sir, ſtay ; | 
You are too hot, and I have brought you Phyſick 
To temper your high veins. 

King. Prethee to bed then ; let me take i£ warm, 
There you ſhall know the ſtate of my body. better, 
Evad. 1 know you have a ſurfeited foul Body, 

And you mult bleed, 

King. Blecd! 

Evad, I, youſhall bleed ; lye ſtill, and if the Devil, 
Your Jult will give you leave, repent; this ſtecl 
Comes to redeem the honour that you; ſtole, 

King, my fair name, which nothing but thy. death 
Can anſwer to the world. 

King. How's this, Evade ? |; 

Evad. I am not ſhe; nor bear 1 in this breaſt 
$o much cold ſpirit to be calld a woman ; 

I a Tyger ; I amany thing 

That knows not pity ; flir not, if thou dolt, 
Fle take thee unprepar*d; thy fears upon thee,, 
That make thy {ins look double, and fo- ſend thee 
(By my revenge I will) to look thoſe torments 
Prepar*d for ſuch black Souls. 

King. Thou doſt not mean this ; *tis. impoſlible ; 
Thou ' art two ſwcet and gentle, 

Evad, No, I am not ; 

I am as foul as thou art, and can number 

As many ſuch Hells here: I was once fair ; 

Once | was lovely ; not a blowing roſe 

More chaſtly ſweet, till thou, thou, thou, foul canker, 
(Stir not) didſt poyſon me; I was 2 world ct veriue, 
TH your curſt Court and you (Hell blets you jor'r) 


With your temptations on temptations 1 
Made me give up mine honour for which (King) : 
{ am come to <*ill thee. q 
Kino, No. ” 
Evad. TI am. n 


King. Thou art not. 
I prethce ſpeak not theſe things ? thouart gentle, 
And wert not meant thus rugged. 

Evad, Peace, and hear me. 
Stir nothing but your rongue, and that. for mercy, 
To thoſe above us ; by whoſe lights I vow, 
Thoſe bleſſed fires that ſhot to ſee our lin, 
If thy hot foul had ſubſtance with thy blood, 
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I would kilt that too, which being paſt my ſteel, 
My tongue ſhall teach : Thou arta ſhamel-& Villain, 
A thing out of the overchange'of nature ; 
Sent like a thick cio d to diiperſe a plague 
Upon weak catchinz women ; ſich a Tyrant, 
That for his luſt would fell away his Subjects, 
], all his heaven herezfter, 
King. Hear, Eva, 
Thou Soul of ſweet;:cis! hear, I am 'thy King. 
Evad. Thou art iy ſhame ; lie ſtill, there's none about you, 
Within your cries ; =! promiſes of ſafety 
Are but deluding &rc:ms; thus, thus, thou foul man, 
Thus 1 begin my ver ;ca 1ce. | [Stabs bim, 
King, Hold, Evaav: ' 
I do command thee hol. 
Evad. | do not mean, Sir, 
To part ſo fairly with y': , we muſt change 
More ot theſe Love-tricks yc 
Kine. What bloody Villain 
Provok*t thee to this murther ? 
Evad. Thou, thou Monſter. 
King. Oh! 
Evad. Thou kepYſt me brave at Court, and whor?d me ; 
Then married me co a youngpnoble Gentleman z, King : 
And whor'd mc ſtill, . 
King, Evade, pity me. .. 
Evad. Hell take me then; this for my Lord Amjntor 
This for my noble Brocher ; aid rhis Rtroke 
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For the moſt wrong'd of women. [Kills him; 
King. Oh, I dye. 
Evad. Dye all our faulrs together ; | forgive thee. CExenn. 


Enter two © the Bed-chamber, 
1, Come now ſhe's gone, ler's enter, the King cxpetts it , and will be 
angry. 
-x "Tis a fine wench, we'll have a ſnap at her one of theſe nights as 
ſhe goes from him. h 
1. Content: how quickly he had done with her ! I ſee Kings can do 
no more that way thanother mortal people. 
2, How faſt he is! I cannot hear him breathe. A um 
1. Either the Tapers give a feeble light, or he looks very pale. 
2, And ſo he does, pray heaven he be well. 


Let's look : Alas, he's ſtiff, wounded and dead : @® 
Treaſon, treaſon ! 

1. Run forth and call, [Exit Gent, 

2, Treaſon, treaſon ! 

1. This will be laid on uz; who can believe ws. 


A woman could do this ? 
H 2 


Ta 


— 
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Enter Cleon and Licippus. 
Cleon. How now, where's the Traytor ? EV 
1. Fled, fled away ; but there her woful act lies ſtill. 
Cle, Her a(t! a woman' 
Liſ. Where's the body ? 
i, There. 
Liſ. Farewell, thou worthy man ; there were two bonds 
That tyed our loves, a Brother and a King, 
The leaſt of which might fetch a flood of tears : 
But ſuch the miſery of greatneſs is, | 
They have no time to mourn ; then pardon me. 
Sirs, which way went ſhe ? [Enter Strato, 
Strat, Never follow her, 
For ſhe, alas, was but the inſtrument. 
News is now brought in, that Melantins 
Has got the Fort, and ſtands upon the wall; - 
And with aloud voice calls thoſe few that paſs 
At this dead time of night, delivering 
The innocent of this act. 
Liſ. Gentlemen, I am. your King. 
Strat, We do acknowledge it. 
Liſ. 1 would I were not : follow all; for this muſt haye a ſudden 
ſtop. [Exemr, 
Enter Melant. Diph. Cal. on the Wall. 
41, It the dull people can believe I am aravd. 
Be conſtant, Diphilus; now we have time, 
Either to bring our baniſht honours home, 
Or create new ones in our ends. 
Diph, 1 fear not; 
My ſpirit lyes not that way. Courage, Calianarx. 
Cal. Would I had any,you ſhould quickly know it. 
Al, Speak to the people; thou art eloquent. 
Cal. ?Tisa fine eloquence to come to the gallows; 
You were born to be my end z the Devil take you. 
Now muſt 1 hang for company ; *tis ſtrange 
I ſhould be old, and neither wiſe nor valiant. 
Emer Liſip. Diag. Cleon. Strat. Guard. 
Liſp. See where he ſtands as boldly confident, 
As if he had his full command about him. 
Strat, He looks as if he had the better cauſe ; Sir, 
Under your gracious pardon let me ſpeak it ; 
TWugh he be mighty-ſpirited and forward 
To all great things; to all things of that danger, 
Worſe men ſhake at the telling of; yet certainly 
I do believe him noble, and this action 
Rather pulPd on than ſought ; his mind was ever 
As worthy as his hand. 
Liſ. *Tis my fear too; 
. Eeayen, forgive all; ſummon him, Lord Cleon, Cleon, 
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Cleon, Ho from the walls there. 

Mel. Worthy Cleon, welcome z —_ 46 0. 
We could have wiſht you here, Lord ; you are honeſt- _— 

Cal. Well, thou art as flattering a Knave, though I dare not tell thee 
ſo Aſide, 


. - 
b Y 


Liſ. Melantins, 
Mel. Sir. 
Liſ. I am ſorry that we meet thus z our old Love 
Never requir'd ſuch diſtance; pray heaven 
You have not left your ſelf, and ſought this ſafety 
More out of fear than honour z you have loſt 
A noble Maſter, which your faith, Jdelantins, 
Somethink might have preſery?d ; yet you know belt. 
Cal. When time was I was mad ; ſome that dares 
Fight I hope will pay this Raſcal. 
Mel. Royal young man, whoſe tears look lovely on thee z 
Had they been ſhed for a — one, 
They had been laſting monuments.. Thy Brother, 
Whilſt he was good, I calPd him King, and ſerv'd him 
With that ſtrong faith, that moſt unwearied valour ; 
PulPd people from the fartheſt Sun to ſeek him ; 
And by his af yn, x I was then his Souldier ; 
But ſince his hot pride drew him to diſgrace me, 
And brand my noble actions with his luſt, 
( That never curd diſhonour of my Silter ; 
Baſe ſtain of Whore; and which is yorſe, . 
The joy to make it ſtill ſo) like my elf ; s 
Thus have I flung him off with my Allegiance, 
And ſtand here mine own juſtice to revenge 
What I have ſuffered in him; and this old man 
Wrong'd almoſt to Lunacy. 
Cal. Whol? you wouw'd draw me in : I have had no wrong, 
I do diſclaim ye all. 
Mel, The ſhort is this ; 
"Tis no ambition to lift up my ſelf, 
Urgeth me thus; 1 do deſire again 
To be a Subject, ſo 1 may be freed 3 
If not, I know my ſtrength, and will unbuild 
This goodly Town ; be ſpeedy, and be wiſe, in a reply. 
Strat, Be ſudden, Sir, to tie 
All again ; what's done is paſt recal, 
And paſt you to revenge , and there are thouſands 
That wait for ſuch a troubled hour as this z 
Throw him the blank. 
Liſ. Melantins, write in that thy choice 3 
My Seal is at it. : Qt 
Mel. It was our honour drew us to this act; wn 
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— —_ 


54 The MAIDS 


Not gain; and we will only work our pardon. 
Cal. Put my name in too. 
1 You diſclaim'd'ns but now, Caliarey. 

>. Cal.' That's all ont; - 

Ple not be hanged hereafter by a trick; 

Viehave it in. 

Mel. You ſhall, you ſhall : j 

Come to the back Gate; and well call you King, \ 

And give you up the Fort. 

Lif. Away, away. 


. 
x 


- ſad FExeunt ones, 
Enter Aſpatia in Mans Apparel, 
Aſp. This is my fatal hour ; heaven may forgive 
My raſh attempt, that cauſeleſly hath laid 
Griefs on me that will -never 'kt me reſt; 
And put a Womans heart into my breaſt; 
it is more nonour for you that T-die'; 
For ſhe that can endure the Miſery 
That 7 have on me, and be patient too, 
May live and laugh at all that you can do, 
God fave you, Sir. 
Ser. And you, Sir; what's your Buſineſs? 
Aſp. With you, Sir, now, t6 do me the office 
To help me to your Lord. 
Ser, What, would you ſerve him ? 
Aſp. Ple do him any ſervice; but to haſte, 
For my affairs are earneſt, I doſire yo ſpeak with him. 


[Enter Servant. 


Ser, Sir, becauſe you are in ſuch haſte, I would be loth to delay 


you any longer : you cannot. 
Aſp. It ſhall become you though to tell your Lord. 
Ser, Sir, he will ſpeak with no body. / 


Aſp. This is moſt ſtrange: arc thou Gold-proof ? there's for thee ; 


nelp me to him. 


Ser. Pray be not angry, Sir, Ple do my beſt. ; [Exit, 


Aſp. How ſtubbornly this Fellow anſwer?d me ; 
There is a vile diſhoneit trick in Man, 
More than in Women : all the Men I meet 
Appear thus to m2, are harſh and rude, 
And have a ſubtilty inevery thing, 
Which love could never know; but we fond Women 
Harbour the eaſieſt and ſinootheſt thoughts, 
And think all ſhall goſo; ir is unjuſt 
That Men and Women ſhould be matcht together, 


Exter Amintor and his 14:1, 


Amin, Where is he! Ser, There, my Lord, 
Amin, What would you, Sir? 
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Aſp. Pleaſe it your Lordſhip to command your man 
Out of the room; 7 ſhall deliver things 
Worthy your hearing. 
Amin, Leave us. 
Aſp. O that that ſhape ſhould bury falſhood in it. [Aſiat. 
Amin. Now your will, Sir. ; 
Aſp. When you know me,, my Lord, you needs muſt gueſs 
My buſineſs; and I am not hard to know, _ 
For tiil the change of war mark'd this ſmooth face 
With theſe few blemiſhes, people would call me 
My Siſters Pi&ture, and her mine; in ſhort, 
| am the Brother to the wrong'd Aſpatia, 
Amin. The wrong'd Aſpatia, would thou wert ſo: too 
* Unto the wrong'd Amintor; let me. kiſs 
That hand of thine in honour that I bear 
Unto the wrong*d Aſpatia; here I ſtand 
That did it 3 would he could not ; gentle: youth, 
Leave me, for there is ſomething in thy looks 
That calls my ſins in a moſt hideous form * 
Into my mind; and 7 have grief enough 
Without thy help. 
Aſp. 1 would 7 could with credit : 
Since / was twelve years old 7 had not ſeen 
My Siſter till this hour; 7 now arriy'd ; 
She ſent for me to ſce her Marriage, * . 
A woful one; but they that are above, 
Have ends in every thing ; ſhe us'd fewwords,, 
But yet cnough to make me underitand 
The baſeneſs of the, injury you did her ; 
That little training I have had, is war 3 
I may behave my ſelf rudely in peace 
I would not though ; 7 ſhall not need totell yon 
I am but young ; and you would be loth to loſe 
Honour that is not eaſily gain'd again ; 
Fairly 7 mean to deal z the age is ſtrict 
For ſingle combates, and we ſhall be ſtopt 
If it be publiſl't ; if you like your ſword, 
Uſe it; if mine appear a better to you, 
Change; for the ground is this, and this the time 
To cnd our differcnce. 
Amin, Charitable youth, 
If thou beſt ſuch, think not 7 will maintain 
So ſtrange a wrong ; and for thy Siſter? ſake, 
Know that 7 coul not think that deſperate thing 
1 durſt not do; yetto enjoy this world 
1 would not ſee her ; for beholding thee, 
1 am 1 know not what; if 7 have ought 
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That may content thee, take it and be gone ; 
For death is not ſo terrible as thou ; 
Thine eyes ſhoot guilt into me, 
Aſp. Thus ſhe ſwore 
Thou-wotild'ſt behave thy ſelf,, and give me words 
That-would fetch tears into mine eyes, and ſo 
udoſt indeed ; but yet ſhe bade me watch, 


*..F Leſt I were couzen'd, and be ſure to fight ere / return'd. 


Anin, That muſt not be with me; : 
For her Vle die directly, but againſt her will never hazard it. 
Aſp. You muſt be urg'd ; 1 do not deal uncivilly with thoſe that 
Dare to fight; but ſuch a one as you 
Muſt be us'd thus. [She ftrikgs him. 
Amin. Prethee, Youth, take heed ; 
Thy Siſter is a thing to me ſo much 
Above mine honour, that / can endure 
All this; good Gods—a blow 7 can endure ; 
But ſtay not, leſt thou draw timely death upon thy ſelf. 
Aſe. Thou art ſome prating Fellow, 
One that has ſtudyed out a trick to talk 


And move ſoft-hearted people ; to be kickt, [She kicks him, 
Thus to be kickt ——why ſhould he be fo flow (Aſide, 


In giving me my death ? 
Amin. A man can bear 
No more and keep his fleſh; forgive me then ; 
I would endure yet, if 1 could; now ſhew 
The Spirit thou pretendeſt, and underſtand 
Thou haſt no honour to live : [They fight, 
What doſt thou mean ? thou canſt not fight : 
The blows thou mak*ſt at me arequite belides ; 
And thoſe / offer at thee, thou ſpread'R thine arms, 
And tak*ſt upon thy breaſt, alas, defenceleſs. 
Aſp. 1 have got enough, . 
And my deſire; there's no place ſo fit for me todieas here. [ Enter Evad, 
Evad, Amintor , I am loaden with events | 
That flie to make thee happy; 7 have joys 


That in a moment can call back thy wrongs, [Her hands bloody with a 
And ſettle thee in = free ſtate again ; Knife, 
It is Evade (till that follows thee,. but not her miſchiefs. 


Amin. Thou canſt not fool me to believe agen ; 

But thou haſt looks and things ſo full of news, that 7 am ſtay*d. 
Evad. Noble Amiztor, uu off thy amaze ; 

Let thine eyes looſe, and ſpeak, Am 7 not fair ? 

Looks not Evadane beauteous with theſe rites now ? 

Were thoſe hours half ſo lovely in thine eyes) 

When our hands met before the holy man : 


1 was too foul within to look fair then ; 
| Since 


